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TRAGEDY, 
| WITH 
o DES, PAST ORAL äs, 
and TRANSLATIONS. 
By Mrs. BROOKE. 1 
- -—— 7. N 
Repeat my Verſes to the public Zar. 
Francis's Horace MS. Sat. iſt Book. 


L ON D 0 N: 
Printed for the Au T RHOR, 
And ſold by A. MIrT Ax in the Strand. 
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The Right Honorable 


TARA LADY. 


ELIZABETH CECIL. 


ES 51 Have too great a Reſpect for your 
575 Ladyſhip 8 Commands, to diſ 
8 9 . "my even when they contradict my 


Inclinations; 7 and ſince you are as averſe 
to hear. Praiſe, as Rasen to deſerve it, 
I will not offend that delicate Modeſty 
I cannot but admire. | Indulge me how- 

ever, Madam, in the Vanity of ſaying, 

I had your Ladyſhip's Permiſſion to pre- 
fix your Name to theſe Papers, on Con- 
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P R E. F A C E. 


7 11 E N of theſe pocbel“ AKtuß us bek ; 
Leave to ſay, that ſhe ſhould not have printed 1 
them, but that ſhe is precluded from all Hopes of 


ever ſeeing the Tragedy brought upon the Stage, 
by there having been two ſo lately on the ſame 
Subject. If her's ſhould be found to have any greater 

Reſemblance to the two repreſented, than the Same- 
neſs of the Story made unavoidable, of which ſhe is 
not conſcious, it muſt have been accidental on her 
ſide, as there are many Perſons, of very diſtin- 


guiſhed Rank, and . unqueſtionable Veracity, who 


. faw her s in Manuſcript before the others appeared, 
and wilt witneſs for her, that ſhe has taken no advan- 
rage of having ſeen them. She muſt here do Mr. Criſp 

the Juſtice to ſay, that any Reſemblance mult have 

been equally accidental on his part, as he neither did, 


nor could ſee her Virginia before his own was play'd ; 
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Mr. 


Ao ilr n) | 
Mr. Garrick having * reading 1 hey 8, till Mr. 


A ga ON meu. * Ass ** (ys = 8 


por i lende. of the Danger 


of Geir in Print, 
and of the many Imperfections in theſe Pieces ; but 
hopes, her'Sex, and che early Ge ef Life at which 
n moſt of them were wrote, will plead her Excuſe ; ; the 


aſks no more, than to be read with the fame Candor 
and Indulgence with _ ſhe herſelf reads * 


Lahde of oke. Fe ih. 


One thing more ſhe begs Leave to fay, that ſhe was 
greatly encouraged to this Publication, by the favora- 
ble Reception three Odes of her's met with, which 
were inſerted im a weekly. Paper called The Old Maid : 
as this Volume may poſſibly come into the Hands of 


Perſons who, are Strangers, to the Paper, the has re- | 
printed thoſe Odes with the others. . RR 
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And now, invoking the Powers for friendly Gales, 
ſhe ventures to launch her little Bark into the wide 


Sea of Criticiſm, and 


Twin quits the ; Shore. 
. 


— 


* 


# 


* 


rt 


ORIGINAL ITALIAN 


, | | | 


By this AuTHo R, 1 


ener 


. A + 


Speedily will be 


hs * . 1 92 ne * 


* 


FI... » | 
6 F 
| | F q 2 4 * * 4 F "= * 
1 72 8 e $5 45.8 N. | 1 
| £3. 24 ©. I ©. &-- & : "Þ 4 
128 þ : 4 ; .& 8 &: ; ' , 
4 ot " 4 \ ; . * * > 43 . 0 


SUBSCRIPTION, | 


- 
& » « x . 8 2 
Fu . a 2 R 4 . " i 7 


Cv 5 « ( 4 * a 5 * * ' . f 7 
F x a 


" % 
. 0 * 1 0 1 ; 
* | '. & / | 4 > % | well A 2+ LL 7 | 
07 2 1 » , * 


a et 
3 
od 
Ls 


* 
\ F 4 
* 


' FROM THE 


— 


r 
— — nr oe Y 
2 — oy 


ons — 


£ 3 
* LE 5 «4 
— — — <A 
g * S 


—— 9 


Ry, — 


-— 
CITES 


\ 
45 
1 
q 
in 
f 
k 
S 


{ 


— 


\s 
0 * * 
A J 
& 
/ 
x a 9 : 
# 4 1 
* : „ * 4 * - * \ ; 
: - 
= 


* 
Y 


— * 


- 
— # Ls, „ 002 AH R W, N .and * 


Fd 


* ] % 1 N 8 ; | g 
. ** 0 A : 8 \# a %y . 
| : * . | ——_ 9 N 
| ramatis onæ. 
; = 6" i * 8 * 
w 7 75 5 65 — «+ N 6 * 
* 


* 
7 J . 7s 
4 


„ 
* 
1 \ 1 ow & * Na. 
. 2 1 a l % 
- 
- 
* 
* 
V 4 ö 
5 * 
x & 
* 10 N % * 
3 
5 . 
ö : 9 
% 
be * * 
8 as 
: " = 
ut = 0 


7 
x * 8 I » * ** 
1 "A 5 


| = 93 S Cy "+ HF; a 
| Appius. 7 


Vi 2 @ . oy 4 A | - 
| irginius. | 2 
3 \ - v4 4 & 4 f ' y 
: ICilius. | 
þ : | | | g 5 5 — 
5 ö * —_— * "F, p ; £ F 
Uumitorius. | 
: * * — 1 ' * * * 4. 
. . : 2 , N . % 
. 2 
. ö | 6 FOR 
| Trebonius. Fn 
$: .- * * C p - P 9 · 4 - 
12 4 * * ay 4 0 
* * 5 ] 0 : 
1 q b 1 1 © 
i Claudius. . 
1 ; 
| * 
1 / ; 

0 - 
| * 1 695 4 7 = 
: 4 
l 7 * 

4 
A 4 ; 
Y 0 829 0 | | | E 
3 
| — ws o n 
3 | Z 
21 . 23 „ 
. 5 a vM 
4 | 
#] r 
43 * 
FT) g * 
ö — 
4 * oy 
| C E N E Rome, 
- - we A „ a } ; 
* * 8 1 * SO 1 we a k.* . — #: 8% 


\ g * 


— 


* 
* 
0 
= 1 
* 
% 


- 


* 


7 

, 

: * 
Y 
o 
F I 
| I / 
x 

: 
: * 8 s 5 „ - 
| 1 Ko 71 a 

Y - 

. * 
- 4 — w 1414 . 2 4 , 
. 2 * 
# - — = 
[4 —<_—_— 
— does. os Hack ah. * _ — — 
unge * * %* [4 

a mo _ 131 * 2 ” 
— a _ — en... cms. 


= 3 OY . * 9 » 
. 9 . % 3 7 AR. . 
5 oy A 1 „r * 8 1 - ** 
bt IF iN: LAS SF HS Gf eta + HF * 
__ LE” — * A r Ne e p 
> * * 


* 
4 P - 4 * ** * 
1 . * * * LE af " hed A 7 * X * 1 = 
„ $ % 
” „ 
* - 4 CY » i — + * — - - * — 
* 
i * 


\ 
1 4 = 
* ON 4 . 
5 4 =. "*s & Boo 2 20S 
F CT. =” « » % A 
* nne D * 
A 0 ö N R ' * 9 0 5 * 
1 * 1 E 5 — if . T g + a 
% _ i — 4 > Bo , £ < — on . - : - * * * +. - 
\ _ N 
— * ** - 
* - k a 
- — * ' * - a 
. | 4 — - — - 
£ + # If IE” & 54S * N E &:.. [ 
0 «4 0 WW ay 
o 1 oi \. 
+ Wwe Ah 
1 
* * 
_ 0 
= »# if * 
z 1 * 
- F © &f & FF &# % * —— — —— ' : 2 
A a » / . , { _"— * \; 
© | a 1 \ 
> ; \& *% £4, 4 
| The' Houſe 0 IRGINIUS.| 
s | * 244 
7 * . + *- 7 . 
« : ; 5 | . 7 I , , 8 . 7 ; 3 4 * % # Wie N = 8 = P 
AS IR TY HER, a af 3 ©. 4 — _ # * a bp | n 
4 * q 0 
\& 8 . 
* IT 3 7 . 
Ss 4 * 0 * o « b. &.< & > A $«,. 
- 
— i 


„ all -ſhall -yet | 


. Now by my Siſter's Shade, thy 


I Rn the Tyrant ſhall not force "WH | from us ; 


Why ſhou'dſt thou fear his Power? the Monfler 
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Howe'er he hop'd with Threats to move thy Soul, 
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Attempt to violate a free · born Virgin. 
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But ſay, Virginia, did not Appius wy | 
Each ſofter Method to ſeduce thy Virtue, _ = 
E cr his ſtern Fury r roſe. to threaten Force ? ? . 43 
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| Vino 


0 Sir! with all the Blandiſhments 6. bie 


He firſt eſſay d my Youth, With offer'd Power, 


And Vows of tendereſt Paſſion, he proteſted, 


That did not his own' Law forbid his are, 


He wou'd divorce the TRA of his, Bed,; 


And i place n me there. OY. oy 
NVNIToRIUs. : 
His Law! The Gods are jut, 0:4 


% 4 
0 2 


And on himſelf retort his = 35 A 4 
Yes, let him figh for a Plebeian Maid, F , 
And W in vain: 10 Heaven tis en Ven- 


But Jobs he talk of Laws? Hie, Who bas broke 


Through every ſacred Bond? Who, on Pretence, 
Of framing Laws, has bid them all Defiance, 


And owns no Obligation but his Will? 


( 30 


1s chis our « Legiſlator? But proceed: 
by Tell me, „Virginia, did he dare to offer 
Terms pf ne, and ous? .. 


Yew VI 


© i 
112 0 10 Confuſion — 


Nn ane ET 
I vu, 92 vou receiv'd his Lore * 
With all the Pride of Virtue, all the Scorn 0 


And ſtrong Reſentment, of a Roman Maid : 
Who loves her Honour and her Liberty. LY 


Vi " 61 * IA; 
Yes, fired with generous Rage, and fierce Diſtaib, 
I told him, were he free, his Law repeal' d, 
Himſelf the Son of Jove, I wou'd reje&t 
| His lawful Vows, and think the brave Icilius 
Superior to the Tyrant of his Country. 


NomtrTorus. 


How bore ke this ? 
B 2 n 
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88 —_ 


| Why w was 5 this baſe Attempt at firſt 3 7 


Ta) 


"Viro NI . 
He ſtood a Moment ſpeechleſs, 


Then, his Eyes flaming, witd with rad! Revenge 


And diſappointed Love, 'Tis well, he cry'd, 


My Power may reach you yet, remember, Maid, 


You have not now your Tribu nes to protect you; ; 


3 2 


4 ord of Rome : : then ſudden turn 'd, 
And left n me e dead with Terror, for too o well 


© + + 


Appius is 


of 


BET a NomiTorus. . 


— x "IE —ů— 6 * — — = 
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Rimes ame; 


Alas! I fear'd. Icilius' Warmth, of Tem der; 
I knew his Love, and his impatient, Spitit, 


And hop'd my Scorn. wou'd: cure the * 8 
+ Raa e e nd e el 
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NUMITORTUSs. 


Fear not, Virginia, ſoon our Roman Legions 


Shall drive theſe raſh Invaderst rembling back; 


And 


And crown 'd with. 1. midi 'his Fellow 
Soldiers, 5 1 ei PE” 
| Thy Father (all return £ to join in thy Hand 


Wich vougg leilius, and ſecure thy Virtue: : Hg 


6 . — 
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a * 
5 
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The holy Marriage Bed the wildeſt Nations, 3 
E. en favage Gauls, | regard with ſacred Awe. 
But 1 too long detain thee, tis the Hour 

In which thy gentle Friend, the fair leilia, | 
Expedts oy Preſence — Hal Trebonius here | 1 


8 


S ENR II. . 


1 


ene er 


W= ELC 0 ME, my dear Trebonjui, from 
the Camp: 7 
How fares my valiant Brother ? 


B 3 1 


N) 


. RE BONEIUS, 
| Well, my Friend ; : 
If Romans can be well when Slaves to Tyrants, | 


a” 


eee U 
What — you here? 5. 


Tas Is. 


Obedience to my L Leader, 

And Shame to ſee the Roman Legions fy: 
5 Cornelius ſends by me for freſh Supplics 
To ſtop the conquering Equan Troops: : Tomorrow 
May bring them to theſe Walls. O, Numitorius | 
Theſe Eyes have ſeen the braveſt Sons of Rome 
Driven ta their very camp, like! fearful Fawas, 
By theſe oft beaten Equi, by the Foes 
They ar once e diſdain'd, nor cou'd1 ny Soul Ir 


LEY 


Why ſhou'd a they end their deareſt Blood for 
TY e ee 


NuMYTORIUs. 0 
For him indeed, for to his tow'ring « ene Wk 
His Brother Tyrants bend; they Wait his Nod 
And take the Word from him; at his — | 
They ſteep their "_— Hands wo Blood, 8 
load | e wolf 
With flaviſh Chains their 8 
TaxzBONLUS, 
Each Hour brings freſh DIRE our F ax | 
__ vp Army, | 
Which pout'd the Tide of Vieory/at along, 


And like'a Torrent overflow'd the Nations, 


Now ebbs, retiring, at the Oiphteſt Breath 
on Oppoſition. 7 


| yy CE g 
Eh A F4 


N UMI TOR rus. 
Gods ! that Romans fly, 


And from the timorous Equi? ? Shall * Stag, 15 
The trembling Stag, purſue the lordly Lyon ? 


B 4 | T R E- 


Ge 
: TxEBONEUs. * 
O, Rome | imperial Rome ! How art thou fallen! 
Behold 1: the Roman Eagle, which eerwhile 
| Soar'd with — Pinion Oer _ — 
World, 1200 | 
Now pride, unner d, with drooping wo 


Sits Janguid, all its daring Fl ghts forgot, 
Cruſh'd by th'oppreflive Hand of Tyranny! | 


n . Tg 


8 


bp - NomiToa1vs.”, 


2 8 p &- 1 


Yes, we are bike indeed! O, my Trebonlus! 
T bluſh t0 tell thee, but this Monſter Appius 1 
With brutal Loye haz dar d'r inſult Virginia, 
Pledg d as ſhe is to brave Ieilius— 


* - 


”  TREBONIUS.' 
Gods 10. US 320 5 14 | Wap 
Even Sextus ſtole ; in ſecret to Lucretia, 


Nor thus -avow'd his Baſeveſs l, dw 
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8 SCENE 
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NUMITORIUS, TREBONIUS, 
F- "2077 +3. Ol Slave, 9 55 
. = 
UMITORIUS, 


N. 


To viſit fair Icilia, ſhe was ſeiz'd 


| * 
This Moment as Virginia paſt the Forum, 


By Claudius, Appius' moſt abatidon'd Freedman, 
Who call'd her Slave, and wan 1 her off 
To the Tribunal of his Lord. I haſted- 
To tell you this, nor know I more that pat. 


"i . : 
* 
. > = 


. Nun I TORIUS. - 

To his Tribunal? Gods ! ! what can it mean? 

The Tyrant cannot dare — 0, Soldier! Friend 1 

Wilt thou afliſt us? Think of brave Virginius ; 

Is't fit his Daughter? — But I know thy Virtue. 
TREBONIUS. 

No more : away : my Sword and Arm are yours. 


SCENE 


4 8 KC 
p 
\ 
% 
. . 
* * 
P * - 
i N , 
» z F 
* ” * 
» 4 
. N - 
* » * 
* | 
* 
* * 
” 
* 4 
* 3 » + » 


80 RENE IV. 


| Tux Fo R UM, 1 
APP I US on his T ribunal, twelve 110150 with 
Rods and Axes ſtand tangy d on each Side. 


VIRGINIA, 161L1VsS, | cl Au. 
2 ius, Romans BS, 


Same e 18101488 1 | 
CY 
R ; gracious as Appius. Y 4+ 35 dn; 
- To whom the Injur' d never kneel ; in vain, 
To you I bend for Juſtice : this bright Maid, 
Who long has paſt for old Virginius' Daughter, 
1 Daughter o of my Slave, born in my Houſe, 
And thence by Fraud convey'd to Numitoria, | 
Who bred her as her own Virginius abſent. 
To hide th approbrious Curſe of Barrenneſs: 
This in the Hour of Sickneſs was confeſs d, 
With penitential Sighs and Tears, by her 


| Who 


nnn * 
Who gave her Birth; I therefore ſeiz d u pon her, 
Nor will reſign her but to brave Virginius, 
If he diſ prove my Claim: ſince he is abſent, 
From you, the Friend of Juſtice, I demand, 
That ſhe remain with r > till his Return. 


Arr ros. 
. "Th juſt, nor can I ſtop the Courſe of Law : | 
Lictors, make Way, and let the legal Claimant 
Lead off th unhappy Virgin. See Virginius 

Be ſummon'd home to plead his doubtful Right : 
Be that thy Care, Frontinus. | 7 7 Toa ont 

ers. 

Impious Villain l. 4 1575 
And doſt thou thin I tamely all * * ? 
No, thro” my Boſom you muſt cut your Way 


Eer you can ſeize. this dear, this virtuous Maid. 
Stand off, 7” Slaves. 


Arp I us. 
Ha! doſt thou thwart my Will I 


Lictors, advance and ſeize the lawleſs Traitor. my 
— the Lictors.) 


IcIlLIUS. 


A 
FFF 2 
Yes, Lidtors, yes; prepare your Rods we FO 
Scourge and behead the braveſt Sons of Rome : 7 
Our fond Credulity which rais'd that 3 A 
Deferves it, but let W r de ale. 


. | 


By the dear Pleaſures of dne Love, 
And by the ſpotleſs Honour of your Children, | 
Preſerve * Dau _ from Pollution. 


N. 


Traitor, ſeditious Villain! wal 1 know thee: 
Tis not Virginia s Cauſe awakes thy Rage, 

The tribunician Spirit breathes within thee ; 
But all thy Arts are vain; a Guard attends . 


| To quell the mutinous : by Heaven that Roman 
Who ſtops the Courſe of od dies this Mo- 
ment. 


7 7 1 F. 


APPIUS, VIRGINIA, 1c1L1us, CLAU: 
DIUS, NUMITORIUS,. TREBQ-., 
| 'NIUS, beam 4 ; 


Sen >. Þ 


doviogs nr 0: $ 2-469; e 
TV.) HERE. i the Wretch who with un- 
0 hallow'd Tongue SUN ee, 


Demands a freeborn Virgin for his Slave. 


Sprung from che braveſt Blood our City holds, 
The Nane and Virginii join d? 


CLravDivs. 


Virginia i is my Stave ; by Jaſtice m mine; 
No or will I quit Pollefſion, till Virginius 
Appears, to prove his doubtful Right. 


NN ons 


F abatus. ( whiſpers a Roman, who goes out.) 
Thy Slave, thou Wretch? O Romans, fee her 
Tears ; 


Thoſe 


| Thoſe ſpeaking Drops, with ſtrongeſt Eloquence, 
rs Reproach your ftrange Supineneſs : can it be? = 
- Heavens ! can it be, the Daughter of Virginius : 
Can want a Friend 1 in Rome? Vngrateful Men! E 
How has Virginius fooght 1 his Country 8 Battles ! 
For you, to guard your Beds from Violation, 
He ruſhes foremoſt in the bloody F. ield, 
Whilſt you — But Texts baut me 0 
Virginia! | 


- 


cru! . 3 


Too late you plead ; the Laws adjudge her r mine 
Till her reputed Father proves her Birth. 


1 7 e } | 
NMT Ton IU. 

28 1 — N ; > 

Gods! ts too moch to bear ! 1 For Pity, 4. 


If thou haſt ought. of Man within thee, hear me; 5 
With me, as next of Kindred, truſt the Maid, 


Till this unheard of Claim is prov'd ; 'twere im- 
, _ pious 
To truſt the Honor of a Roman Virgin 
To that abandon” d pandar of Pollution 
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Liberty ! Virginia! LS . 
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Why doſt thou hoop to ſapplicate that Tyrant? 7 
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Aſſiſt me, n Romans, to ſecure her; 
| 2 or periſh. 
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O Romans! min | 
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Hear me, ye Romans, and thou, Numitorius, | 


And judge how I revere the Name of Father: 


Not to that clamorous, tribunician Traitor 
Do I yield ought; I ſcarn bis idle threat; 


Scorn him ſo much, I will not even ſecure him: "4 
But to a fancy dd Parent's ſacred Sorrows 
I yield thus far, ſend for Virginius hither, Tin 
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Wich! us, will be affcient. Come, Virginia, ,. | 
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Thus in our Moments of Diſtreſs to aid us, 
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H ANK S, my Trebonius, for this * 
nerdus Friendſhip. 
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And kindly j join in our domeſtic Dangers, 
Becomes the honeſt Roman, and the Friend, 


TREBONIUS.' 
Is not Wp s Cauſe, the Cauſe of Rome, 


Of Liberty, and Virtue? ? Too, too long 
Our n Nocks have born che Voke of Power, 
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rue ve out ſelves have fed, d ſhall we want 
A Deed like this to fire us? Gods! ſhall Romans 
Wait till Oppreſſion, Bondage, Violation, -. : 
In all their horcid Forms are loos'd upon _, 
Fer they aſſert the Spirit of their F athers, 

And cruſh the ieee, e have rais d 


For wiſeſt 1180 we raisd this oel, [Trebonius, 
To give os Libs, the Wonder of the World, 
From poliſir d Greece ſelected; but long ſin nce 
Purpoſe," ind their trafted Power, expir'd; 
Le ng have chey ftretch d the iron Hand of Force 


O'er our inſulted Liberties; but this, , og 
N This laſt amen e all Example. 
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Yes, Nomitorias Tarquin' s ſelf muſt yield 
The Palm of daring V illainy to Appius, | 
And on him foremoſt in the wicked Race: 
But we deſerve it; Power unlimitdd 
Is 5 only fit for Joes Why did We reſts | 
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16 Theſe: Sons- of: Barth with Those much too 
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The giddy Height | wig 


To which miſtaken Rome has' at 5 
Their niaddening Brains, or Appius would behold 


His ſure Deſtruction in this wild Attempt. 

The Gods are juſt, and tho unſeen to Men, 5 
They: work our Good from mn; they? will, 1 truſt, 
 Confound the Tyrant in his own. Devices, 
And make his pyrpes d Crime his Puniſhment, 
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They will; great Jove beholds him, and will line 
The Bolt of Vengeance at his guilty Head. 
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F yet have Hope, Tre bonius; bad he dard 
To uſe his lawleſs Power, he neter had forge 
This poor Device, this Tale of fancy d ty, 
This erude unlikely Fable of her Birth: 
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Virginius nde yet will fave his child: 
By Morning's earlieſt Dawn he will be . . 
In him our Hopes are centerkd; he alone 1255 
Can ſtem the Torrent of this Fytant's Pale: ad 
Who trembles at M Intereſt 1 in che IN: . 
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To ſee the e Sons of mighty Rome, 
Sunk, by their Folly, low as baſeſt Slaves. 
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 Periſh the Tyrans | Loet us hurl —_— al 
Down, from his black Tribunal, ard again 
Declare for Liberty : : bach Roman Am 
Will graſp a Sword for : 
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And try to wake the go ke Soul of Freedom | 
In the deluded People. Thou, Tomorrow, 1 | Þ 
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With brave Virginius, meet me at the Temple oY 
ighteous Themis, ſoon as he arrives, - | 
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VIRGINIA. 
E L. 8 0 „ 2 thou mo lov of 


Lt us embrace bn yet I am a f Roman J I 
Tomorrow 8 fatal Dawn. may give me up a 2 
The Slave of Claudius; ; when we meet aggin, 7a 


It will perhaps. be Infamy to claſp, me. 
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O, my Virginia! — But I cannot ane, þ 
Reſentment, Rage, and Indignation, -riſe,” 55 9 75 
And * my Ultetance. Art thou not a 
Roman? ace e dan pelt a 
By awful Heaven, when. Rome was * fieo and 

elofious, nec L n 

E er theſe Decemvirs fix d their lawlek Yoke, | 
Ty Virtue might have been her nobleſt Boaſt. 
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8 no, * Virginia, all the dear r Delights 5 ff F 
Of growing Friendſhip ruſh on my Remembrance: 


Each early Hope confect this pleaſing End 
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Alas! Leilia ! we have once been TY 1 nM 
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But ſhall no 'more : canſt thou forget the Hours 
Of Peace and N we paſt ether ? 


— 


10114. 


7 . 


"SE N 54 ''& 7 


r 


When dawning Reaſon ert began to ſhoot, 


My Boſom panted for a Counterpart, 
Some Fellow Mind, to ſoften every Pang, 


And double Joy by ſweet Participation: a 
Amongſt the ſoft Companions of my Youth | 


4 ſought” a Friend: Virginia, dear Virginia, 


Poſſefs'd alone, of all our Roman Maids, 
A Soul ſuſceptive of the ſocial Glow: 


Dull! was each Sport, each Paſtime loſt its T alte, 


If cer I miſt Virginia from the Train, 


The gentle Train, that ſhar'd our harmleſs Joys. 
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il Hays were eee . oeh 5 
came on attended by ſurronnding Pleaſo 6 
Bat Joy to me. has deen a. Prodigal, MP 
Who with too laviſh Hand diſpenc'd | her Bount ies 
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And leſt my — Days a I to Sorrow 
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Caſt back thy Thoughts a Aman my Vin, 
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To thoſe; calm Joys; which bleſt our heodleſy 
Youth: | 


How have we fat beneath JE: RY ring "a 
Whülſt the clelt Mean in Silence glided by 
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; 0 1 FY 7 
All the 0% Peace and Harmony, | | 71 Di 555 
Ane N 1917 777 ae N a. 


© I'R GIN 4. 
No more: 
Forbear to wake theſe Kade ages . 
Remembrance pains me; I muſt now = 
An vaniſh d pps: and fill my Soul 
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With Horrors equal to my die 
I now the Tyrant Power, Lk 
And am reſolv d. 995 ws 
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To die, Icilia: thinkſt ch he e T wou'd live . 8-5 
A rey. to Tnfamy, the Slave of Claudius?” c 
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No, my „wbb. wig 5 Amine FRY 440 
To ſentence thee a Slave: een midſt his Guard 
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Of riotous, patrician Youth, he trembles, 
And fears the Sold 
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The Rank . holds i in their Affections. 
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Alas! Tcilia | hadſt thou ſeen his Looks, 
The Looks of mingled Paſſion and Revenge, 
With which his fiery Eyes eyen now furvey'd me, 
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Where is my Brother? Cannot he protect TY * 


He is the Peoples Darling, and may rouſe them 


To 1 and Ven engeance. 
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O, Icilia! „%% Es no 2 


Thou haſt 191 a the Pang that teirs my ; Heart ; 
There I am weak indeed: to die! is vothing j 5 
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But . cannot ledde i my lov'd* Teitius n 
Oar _ ka Love 800. bloom . ani Lowes > 
Of haſte Senibial Bliss; ; when like a Blight 
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This' Ruffian « came, and wither'd all our Hopes. 
Thou deareſt of f Mapkind! | let theſe Tears witneſs 
Tho frogs, 4 the fond 


e my Soul. 
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Tho cn are Friends to Virtue, my Virginia; 
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Let Us, when R Morn firſt paints the raddy rie, 1 
Summoh a Train Io; Roman Maids, and: haſte 
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To great Diana's $ Shrine; thero kneel and weepy 4 
And ſupplicate the Goddeſs Aid. to fave thee. 


Are abe Lr e ntl 
Yes, I will g0. Immortal Maid, attend I: 
Thou Virgin Goddeſs | to che chaſt> a Friend! 


If e er my Voice, amid ti the tuneful Choir, 


In Sounds reſponſive to the breathing Lyre, | 
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Has pleas d thine Ear, O, take me to thy Chee, * I 
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Regard my Te ears, and grant my ardent Payr! 1 
If 1 muſt die, my ſpotleſs Honor fave, - 
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And let 1 me fink unſollied to the Grave! 
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1 Claudius! what a Whirlwind tears m my 
| Soul! 5 
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Tofs'd by Defire,- Revenge, and | Indignation, .. zi 
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In vain my Voice invok d the downy God; 
The lenient Power regarded not, my 3 3: 


By herce, contending Pafſions. 


Long &er the Dawn I left my reſtleſs Couch, | 
To ſeek * r Counſel. "I 
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To) what my faithful | Spies | have leargt abr 
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This Day muſt fix you Lord of Rome for euer, 0 
Or give t the Sway. to tribunician Hands; b 1 
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Can you with" Tarmench yield the Reins of Power 
(Of Power, the ndbleft Attribute of 1 
To proud leis? N e 
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Cutſes on the Slave! 5 
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Your haughty Rival-pall 

Horatius and Valerits too have 3 
The "abject rebel Multi tude, . forge 7 
Meanly fo orgetful of their oble Birth, 
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Horatius and Valerius ? I remember dof 
The Inſolence with which they croſt my Wil. 42255 
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5 >The People worlhip them; the Youths can ls, 
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Late i in the Senate, when I call'd the Fathers 9 
To ad me in the Levies for the War. 
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And make Harany gues on ancient Roinan Virtue. 
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On Virtue 2 at! 1 Virtue, but 155 


ame 
Invented by the Wiſe to ſhackle Fools? 
No, tis Ambition fires them, they wou'd f raiſe 
Themſelves upon my Ruins; tis for this 
They court the Multitude; by Arts like YN 
By feign d Humility, and Shows of Virtue, 


| . gain d the Power Which oon ſhall make them | 
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They both ſhall die this Day; 7 lelius too, . 
And Numitorius, all ſhall glut my Vega ; 
A choſen Bind of noble Youths ſhall wait, 
And i rk their Paſſage from che Forum. * 
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If Fortune ſmiles, Cer the e Sun | 
Again ſhall gild the Capitol, 1 hope 


To ſee you arown d, and . you King of 
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O, Claudius! tis to that my Soul aſpires 5 
But tis not ripe; 1 mult delay my Purpoſe: 


Fabius commands a Camp of bardy Veterans; ; 


"Tis true he yet implicitly obeys me, 


But tis to ſhare my Power, and were I once 


To aim at Royalty, his rous'd Ambition 


5 Wau” d thwart my Will: I muſt ſecure him firſt; 
Perhaps ſome lucky Chance may do my Work: 


Wou'd but the coward Troops engage the Foe, 


Some. en Sabine Sword might reach his 


Heart; | | X 7 «FD 


„9 * 


If not, Petilius bas my private Orders | 
To take him off by Poiſon, 


mn, 


CL Au- 


( 32 ) 
CLavpivs. 


Wou'd twere done! f 
But can you truſt Petilius ? 


. 


Arrius, 

With my Life; 1 
His Birth, ill-ſuited to his deſperate Leude 
Firſt turn d my Eyes upon him, and I found him 


Ev'n all 1 wiſh d; my - Many Intereſt rais d 
him 


To the Decemvirate, and well he knows 
His Fall with mine involv'd : but let this reſt; 
A dearer Care now takes up all my Soul, 


The bright Virginia = — Ha | what Sound is 
that? 


[ Claudius over to the Door, and returns. 
CrAUu DTS. 
One with Diſpatches from the Camp of F abius 
Attends Tour: ſacred Will. 


b 
Conduct him in. 
SNES 


\ 9 0 # 


_ : 
* | 4 
: 4 - 4 
a - * ' WW 22 s , J 2 
1 wy 89 1 * 894 4 1 
* 


\ * N F * 
— as. PLIES 


8 C 0 N E K. D . $4 gp 


WP is Z " 
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| Commander, 


The note Fabius ? VX. wo E 
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Theſe Diſpatches, Sir, l 4 53 
He begs you \ FE pervſe, and inſtant anſwer; . 


PF 


3 Arrius. . 

A 'Þ: $4 7 Þ Bs Þ & r 
'Tis well : attend without, 3 VE 2 
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APPIUS, CLAUDIUS, 
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To M E hither, Claudius : : 3 
„% e e 80119314. 
A Predition on their coward Souls! The Legions 


Who EN fed before the feeble Sabines. 
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Have dar'd to brave their Leaders : Fabius writes 
That when, at my Command, the Traitor Siccius 
Was, by a Band of try'd and faithful Soldiers, 
In private taken off, the rebel Troops 
No longer own'd their Generals, but aſſembling 
In mutinous Conſult, diſclaim'd Obedience, 
And ſcarce were held from arching ſtrait to 

Rome. | „AA 4 I 
This Tumult is ill-tim'd, and I cou'd wiſh | 
His Death had been defer d 3 but tis no Matter, 
My Nr is bur d, nor fear s their feeble Efforts. 


=y 


Cr avDivs. 
Who is their Leader W 


APPT vs. 
14500 the Centumon. 


Fabius is much too mild; the Moody Axe 
Muſt ſtop this headlong Torrent of Sedition ; "Tot 
Their Leader (hall be ſcourg'd, andthen beheaded; | 
The reſt by Decimation, learn their Duty. 
This will not brook Delay : prepare my Tablets, 
(Exeunt. * 
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SG ENR IV. 
Ile Houſe I Vixens] | 


NUMITORIUS, ICIL IUS. 


3 


5 V HERE is Virginia? Let me once eh 


Whilſt yet the is my own; whillt the is free; +4 
And I without a Bluſh may own my Paſſion, 


| _ NomiToORIUS. 
She ſeeks the Help of Heaven by pious Prayer, 


And much I fear tis Heaven alone can fave her. 


ICILIUS. 
Yes, Numitorius, while we loitering ſtand, 
And hope for Miracles, tis Heaven alone 
That muſt preſerve us all; but did we dare 
To draw the Sword and pierce the Tyrant's Heart, 
We better ſhou'd deſerve the Care of Heaven. 
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Num1ToRIvs, 
Patience, young Man! 


| "'E © 14.8 U $, 
Patience immortal Gods 1 | 
Does it become the haughty Roman virtue, 5 
Fam'd for ſwift Vengeance, and of Wrongs i im- 
patient, E J4 KA 

Calmly to ſtand, and ſee our Wives and Children 
Dragg'd to Pollution by theſe homebred Tyrants ? 
O, Rome! Thou Queen of Nations! Shall a Son, 
A private Citizen, by thee x entruſted 
With delegated Power, thus lord it o'er bs? 
Give us our Tarquins, Gods: if we muſt ſtoop, 7 

If we muſt bend beneath the Rod of Power, 
Let not an Equal fix oer galling Chains. 


NMI TORIUuSV. 
You are too warm, Icilius. 
Pertti. 


How ? Too warm? 


9 9 


Is ſhe not mine? Heavens] are we not betroth'd? 


O my Virginia! may I be a Slave, - 5 H>u9*: ; 


Doom'd ſtill to bear the Yoke of Gans, 


To crouch beneath the Laſh, if I not fave thee. 


From this inhuman Monſter : : I will 80, 
And d find him out this Moment. 


8 
Stay, Icilius; 
Your raſh Revenge wou d ruin all our i Hopes: : 
Virginius will be here upon the Inſtant, 
And when he comes, Appius muſt drop a Claim 
He cannot then ſupport : Virginia begs, 


By me ſhe begs, you wall reſirain this Heat 
Till ſafer Times. 


Tertivs, 
What doſt thou mean by Safety? 
Can we be ſafe but by the Tyrant's Death? 
Was it for this our Tribunes were aboliſh'd ? 
For this our mighty Bulwark of Defence, 
The ſacred Freedom of Appeal, remoy'd? 


D 3 O, Rome! 
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| 0, Rome! miſguided 
Iwill be calm, I Will await his Sentence 


EEE ⁰.w̃ ⁵˙ Q- td - 
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6030 


op! But ae, 


With all the Tameneſs of a Slade; but mark the, 
If he withdraws not this moſt nn Claith 


My Sword thall find his Heart, 


N UMITORI v s. 
It will be juſt, 
And Heaven will then approve your righteous 
9 | 


Terrivs. | 
Gods! "tis too much: : are then our pleaſin ing Hopes 
Of virtuous Happineſs untimely blaſted | ? 
The dear, the long expected Hour approadhy d 
To join our Hands for ever, when this Monſter 
| Step d in between, and daſh'd our Expectations: : 
But I will ſave her ; yes, my lov'd Virginia, | 
This Arm ſhall ſtab the Tyrant, and preſerve thee. 


Nu u ITORIVUS. 
Fear not, Icilius, Piety like hers 


Is Heaven's peculiar Care, nor will the People 


— Bear 


( 39 +4 
Bear wich a. Deed like this: pckepu this Appins 


Is but an Inſtrument of Jove, to raiſe us 
From our lethargic State, to arm bur Hands 


Wich all the Rage of Vengeance? and reſtore 


The e golden _ of Livery: and Peace. 


1 CILIUS. 
Be all thy Hopes prophetic, Numitorius ! ! 
And ſure the Soul of Rome i is loſt N 
If we can bear with an Attempt like this : 5 


1 will not think we are : fo vilely ſunk ; 


It cannot be. — — 


Nunfrokfus. 
See, where Trebonius comes! + 
His haſty Step, and unexpected Preſence, 
(Since we agreed to meet in Themis Temple,) 
Beſpeak ſome new Event. 
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NUMITORIUS, ICILIUS, TRE- 


BONIUS. 


T1616 
W HERE i is Virginius ? © 
Is he not yet arriv'd ? The Minutes call : 
O! were he here, Rome might again be oy” 
Revenge and Fury burn in every Breaſt, 
And if he comes, the lawleſs Tyrant falls. 


r 


He will be © here each Moment I Ap him, | 


Ra 2s 69. 
Then manila; Appius, on thy proud Tribunal: 


Each Accident concurs to rouſe the People : 


This Moment from Fidenæ is arriv'd 


A Soldier, who relates that valiant Siccius 


Is murder'd by the curſt Decemvirs there; 
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By 


* 41 ) 
By Fabius, and the reſt, who copy Appius, 


And emulate his blackeſt Deeds: the Camp 
Is all in Tumult. ; 


e 1 1 v 8. 
Then the Gods are oſt; - 


Revenge, and glorious Freedom are our own. 


 FrEBoNnIUs. 

Yes, brave lcilius, once again the Goddeſs 

Shall ſpread her ſhielding Arms round happy 

Rome: "Wok 1 

My Soul is all on Fire. O Liberty! 

At thy dear Name, my kindling Spirit mounts, 

And Hope inſpires my Breaſt: again I ſee 

Rome's awful Conſuls, the deliver'd Senate, 

And thy beſt Guard, the Tribunate, reſtor'd : 
Again the Roman Eagle ſpreads his Wings 

O er conquer d Lands, and the fierce Sabine ſtoops; 

No more the languid Soldier drooping ſits, 

But wak'd to Valour, ruſhes on the Foe, 
Reſiſtleſs in his Courſe, 


Nu Mul. 


| 

| 
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| 


Shou'd chuſe to fink ſo low as Appius' Slave. 


( 42 }) 
Nu N. 1 T 0 0 R 1 v 8. 
O, Jove all uſt! : 
Let thy ſtrong Arm o ertake thee Sons of Rapine 
And level them with Earth | 


Tx x SU 
It wakes my Wonder, 
T hat Fabius, once the faireſt Son of Fane. 


Belod of Rome, chou d join this League * 
: Tyrants; 


That he whoſe Courage oft had d his Country, 


Who Rood the foremoſt 1 in her dear Eſteem, 


* 


NUM ITORIPpS. 


Alas! Trebonius, Valour is a Crime, 


If not ally d to Virtue; Liberty j 


Muſt guide the righteous Sword, or Wer bs 


Murder: 


Tho Fame my flow, and the thoughnielsPeogl 
Applaud, yet braveſt Deeds deſetve our Hate, 


e our Scorn, if prompted by Ambition. 


12 Be 


(-43 ) 
N \Txkontys, 


1 tho” t this Fabius juſt, : as well as ae, : g | i 1 | i 

I tho't him zealous for his Countty 5 Good; 5 

But T yranny, like Virtue, ſleeping lies, i 

Till wake by Opportunity to Action, il 

| NUMITORIUS. i 

| Is this the Man, who ſav'd by mighty 3 | g 
Eſcap'd the Slaughter of that bloody Day, | 

When, but himſelf, the Fabian Race expir d? 1 


Expir d together, fighting for their Country, | : 
What Time their ſingle Force oppos d the Power, 
The whole united Strength of warlike Veii? 


TRxEBONIUS, 


Look down, ye mighty Spirits, and behold 
5 The Wretch who ſhames the noble Fabian 
: Name, 
e | And throws a Shade around your Blaze of Glories! 
Degenerate Man] but true Nobility 
1s of the Soul, nor waits on empty Titles. 
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1116s. 


Why ſtand we hats and waſte the fying Hours 
In idle Contemplation ? Vengeance calls; ; 


Tis now the Time for Action. O, Trebonius! 


The coming Hour muſt give us up for ever 


The Slaves of * or r ſecure our F reedom. 


_ (Exeumt. ) 


SCENE VI. 
| [4 erden.] 


1 © 


* APPIUS, CLAUDIUS. 
Arrrys 9 85 8558 


Claudius ! 'tis in vain to hope for Eaſe, | 
Til full Poſſeſſion cures this fatal F ondneſs: 
Each Thought is full of this diſdainful Maid, 
Nor can Ambition's active Fi ire expel her : 


Ev'n midſt my Schemes of meditated Power, 
Her bright Idea takes up half my Soul, 


And mingles with my golden Dreams of 1 5 


 CLavvivs 


( 45 ) 


CLAUDIUS. 
Why will you thus diſturb your Soul with Cares, 
80 needleſs and ſo yain ? She muſt be yours 5 
| edition 8 brawling Voice, which yeſterday 


Dar'd to oppoſe 3 your Will, ſhall fink i in Silence, 


And blooming Beauty crown your warm Deſires. 


APP IVUöã». 


Why did my coward Soul conſent t to * her? 


Virginius may return. 


Cravpivs. 
Think not of him, . 
I truſt he is e er this ſecur din Clans: 3 
My Bondman, Tyro, who convey'd your Orders, 
Is faithful, diligent ; and more to urge 
is ſwift Diſpatch, I promis d Liberty 
Shou'd crown his honeſt Duty, if ſucceſsful. 


Ar PIUS, 
"Tis well : I thank thy Care. Was it not hard 
To have her torn from my fierce riſing Wiſhes, 
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( 46 ) * 
Judt when bright * had 2 the Rein to 
10 Paſſion, 
And Fancy painted all the meling Ws 
In her dear, yielding Arms? O, potent Venus! 
Give me to feaſt.on her luxurious Sweetneſs, 
To preſs her panting Beauties to my Breaſt, | 
And to thy genial Power ſhalt riſe a Temple 


In all the proud Magnificence of Greece ! 


Cravpivs 


Truſt me, th approaching Hour ſhall ſee her | 


yours : 
This ſpecious Tale my fervent Zeal uli "A 
6 Shall give the peeviſh Virgin to your ANG, 
Spite of Icilius, or the murmuxing People. 
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_ APPIUS. 

O, Claudius! with what Dignity oh ves” 
What Magic dwells in that enchanting Form? 
The Pride of Birth I, the beauteous Pomp of 

Power, 


8 Lock vie before her; no. che roſy 8 
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Nor 


(.47 ) | 
Nor vernat Flowers, can boaſt a Bloom, like hers: 
My haughey Soul, unusd to bend, yet ſtoops. 
To ſuch amazing Beauty, nor remembets 


J ſwear, that did not conſcious Shame forbid 
I wou'd repeat my Law, divorce Sempronia, 
And wed this Virgin. 

3 CLavpiv . 
Gods! what do I hear ? 
Cou'd Appius then, the great, the highborn 

Appius, 

Deſcended from a Line of matchleſs Heroes, | 
Who reigns in Rome with more deſpotic Sway 


Than e'er the royal Tarquins dar d aſſert, 


Without a Bluſh, call baſe Virginius Father: 
Beſides, you had forgot Icilius“ Claim, 
The glarious Rival of your Love, 


5 e ee 
The Slave K 
* . indeed, and * doſt well 
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 Thelow Plebeian Stock from whence ſhe ſprung, 
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(48) 
To wake my keen Diſdan; my furious Paſſion 
Had hurry'd me to what I bluſh to think 8 
To Marriage w 1 . this Maid, but or thy Counſel, 


ee \CLavpins. 


To Marriage with her ? Yes, you do forget, 


Or Love diſturbs your Reaſon : has ſhe not 
To you avow'd her Paſſion for Icilius? 


Can you ſo ſoon forget her haughty Anſwer pit 
Is ſhe not his ? To him betroth'd long ſince, 


By ſtricteſt Vows, and ſtronger. Love, engag d? 
To him, to the Plebeian Slave, ſhe deſtines 
Thoſe matchleſ Charms, which, like the Grecian 


Helens, « 1 A 
Might ſet the Monarchs of the: World| in Armas ' 
For Shame, ſhake off this mean, this abject Love, 
And be yourſelf : ſhall Appius poorly figh, _ 
And waſte th · important Hours of doubtful Epi 


In whining, Boyiſh Wiſhes for a Woman, 


And one within his Power ? 


"if | APPIUS 


.| 49 ) 
N A PPIU 8. 
Forgive my Weakneſs : 5 


Her Scorn diſtracts my Soul, but 1 deſerve i it : 
Why ſhou'd I aſk for what I can command ? 


Cravnpivs. | 
Why aſk indeed? Remember Romulus: 
To what is Rome indebted for it 8 Greatneſs? . 
The Sabine Rape. — 


Arrius. 
Thou doſt inſtruct me well: 


TI ſeize. her, aatch her from the Slave ſhe | 


doats on, 
And force the Joys her fooliſh Heart denies me: 
So, 4darting ſwift, th imperial Bird of Jove 


In his Rrong Talons graſps the trembling Dove; 


In vain ſhe wou'd reſiſt, her feeble Cry | 
He hears regardleſs, and with conſcious Joy, 


He bears the Aroggling, rants g. Prize, on 8 80 
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SCENE I. 


[The Houſe of VIA OI Ius. 


* | | | V 1R 0G 1 NI Us. | 18 "* 
, HAT can this mean? In every Face 
I meet : 


its pale Deſpair ; the. People ga d upon; me 
Wich Looks, or I miſtake, of Grief and Horror ; 
Still as I paſt; each Eye was fix' d on me: 

Dread Silence reigns around; o'er all my Houſe 

N o Sound is heard; my Slaves, who us d to fly 
With duteous Joy to welcome my Return, 1 
Avoid me now. My Child too ! where i is ſhe ! 
Sure ſhe is well: my Brother's Meſſenger 

Charg d me to haſte to Rome; that Buſineſs 


call'd me 


Of 


-\ 
* 
— 


He will unfold this Riddle. 


(5) 


N Of more Import than Life, and that a Moment 
Might wreck my Peace for ever. O, Virginia 


Thou art my neareſt Care | But ſee! my Brother 


4 
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* 
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SCENE II. 


VIRGIN IUS, NUMITORIUS, 


Nu MITORIUs. ay; 


A Y Virginius ! 


"You come ir in b happy Time to fave us all. 


— 


Vaselines. 


Ho fares Virginia? 


NvumITORIUS. 


Well, but yet, my Brother, — 


Vo RGINIUS. 
Why doſt thou pauſe? Let me but Looks the 


| 


worſt, ; 
E- 2 And 
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"1 
And I will try to bear it like a Roman: 
The Gods can withefs, if wes Child i 18 * 
All other Gtiefs are * Fs" BOY 72 


Nom TORINS, 


. Viewlnlne 4 


She yet is ſafe, but a few poſing Hours 
May give her *r Shame. 


vines 
Ha! what? to, Shame ? Ws 
By all the Gods of Vengeance, tho I love ber 
Dearer than Life, if ſhe has dard to fully, 15 
The Honour of her Family, this Arm 
Shall cut her off, and ſend her to the Grave. 


| lcilius wou d not ſure, 


SF »% 


37 FILE> 
| Num I TORIUS. © 
O, no! my Brother, > 


Icilius is a Roman, and a brave one, 
His honeſt Heart diſdains 2 Thought of Baſeneſs; ; 
But the fell Tyrant, Appius, — —_— 


% 8 5 | VIRGIH- 


vixeinivs 


Appius! ſhe cannot ſure be ſo degenerate e! 


As to prefer the Tyrant of her Country 
To brave Icilius : but. my Sword ſhall find her. 


N. UM 17 OR 10s. 
You ſtill miſtake me; ſtill is your Virginia 
The Boaſt of Roman Maids, her Sex 8 Pride. 
A Moment 8 Patience, and I will unfold 


A Tale ſhall rouſe each Drop of Roman Blood, © 


And let y you in a Flame: know then, Virginius, 
The fierce Decemvir has with Eyes of Love 


Beheld your deautebus Daughter, and ſince all 

His Arts of Vice have faild to move her Virtue, 
_ Has urg'd his baſe, abandon'd Freedman, Cletus: 
To claim her for his Slave. 


- 


VIRGINIUS, 


His Slave? What mean you p 


| Am I not then a Roman p 


E 3 | Nu MA. 
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NuUMI1TORIUS. 


\ 
3 he * „ ; A 7 3 T.- 1 0 4 517 PN A "2s 
TR retend — — e 2 * * 4 1 en 
P F 


The victuoW/Nvinfiteis' bogs this Maid. 
Whilſt yet an Infant, of a female Slave 4 
In Claudius' F amily: : with flow Reluctance, 
Aw'd by the murmuring People, he conſented | 
That till this 285 his Sentence ſhou'd be 7 
ay d; d; 

Even on the Infant I diſpatch 'd * 
To bring you from the Camp, but leſt your "Ns 
Shou'd force the Story from you, I enjoin d him, 5 
Not to relate the Cauſe; for much J fear d 
His Brother Tyrants might detain, you there, | | 
And all our a are now in your peat 


Vin 6 1 N 1 . 
Avenging Jove! | 
Let thy red Lightening blaſt the fervile Arm 
That lifts a Sword for Appius Let them come, 
The Foes of Rome; I ſhall with Joy behold 
them : . 


What 


Ts) 
What can they more, than OT our freeborn 


| Virgins, £2 ITAL 
To Bonds and Violation ? See this Breaſt, 


Scarr'd o'er with honeſt Wounds in 1 8 De 4 


„„ Mimi info]. ng1 
And think. of my Reward I my Age 8 8 
The lovely Image of my Numitoria, 
Force d from my Arms to fate the — 
Of a looſe Tyrant s Paſſion ; but he dares not, 
He dares not urge ſo far the Roman Spirit, 
That waits but for a Deed like this, to riſe 
In all the dreadful Majeſty of Vengeance, 
And cruſh bim at a Blow. 


 NoUMITORIUS. 
There lies my Hope, 
| He fears the Soldiery, and well he knows 
How much thou art below d. 


Vx ee IU 8, 
o, Numitorius! | 
Is it for this, he hardy Soldier meets 
3 


— — - 


| 


0 56 * 
The Summer's Heat, and Winter eren Cold ? 
Is it for this, he ſleeps | in open Air, 
Nor fears the fiery Bolts of angry 9 8 


That white his Rtubborn 1 ils preſerve his 


Country ; ; | 
Lururious Slaves, by kitn Had Danger guarded, 
Shall poiſon all his dear, domeſtic Peace, 5 
The Price and beft Rew-ald of fighting Fields, 
And drag his Children to Pollation ? Gods! 
Pour down your keeneſt Vengeance on my Heid, 
If e er 10 draw 4 Sword for theſe Deccttvirs] | 


7 a * ? : 1 * 
* — N 7. & 7 


E 3 
No, my Virginius, for the Time approaches 
Which may employ your Sword to better Por- 
poſe: N 
The Dawn of Freedom breaks once more on 
Rome; FEE FOR 
This baſe Attempt, has rous'd the languid People, 4 
Ev'n now they call aloud for Liberty, 
Ang urge. the Reſtoration of their Tribunes. 


VIX I- 


4 + 


VIS 76 


Why Jo we loiter then, let us prevent 
Mb 11 Sentence, and attack him 1 tow. 


$ TY T ? 32 1 Y 29 


9 a 


Nom: TORIVS, | 
The enterprize i is juſt, but full of Danger, 
He! now is guarded by : a well arm d Train LE 
Of raſh Patrician Youth, nor are the People 5 : 
Prepar'd for ſudden Adtion : let him paſs | pt 
His wild Decree ; F I truſt be will acquit her, ; 
0 'er-aw'd by vou; but ſhou'd I judge amiſs, 
Both Gods and Men will then aft your Ven- 

geance. 5 

VIRNSINI US. 

Your Counſel ſhall prevail 3 but ſhou'd he doom 
My deareſt Child a Slave, I will preſerve her 
Ev'n at my Life's Expence : Appius or * 
Muſt ſee the Sun no more: but ſay, my Brother, 
Are all the Senate aw d by this proud Tyrant; f 
Or do they meanly join in his Oppreſſions, 
And ſhare the Spoils of their aukappy Country? 


NUM I- 


x ü Ay. OY Oe EO wr 
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N UM Vo US. y 


wu and two only, of ; Patrician Rank, 7 WW 


Eſpouſe the glorious Cauſe of Liberty, 
Foes to all Intereſts but their bleeding Country's; 


The reſt, Zain d o er by Appius. aid his Rapines, 


or! in the Country, ſeek to ſhun his Power. 2 
His noble Uncle, Publius Claudius, long 


Eflay'd, to bend his haughty Soul to Virtue ; ; 


But finding all his Counſels vain, retir d, 
And at Regillom ſhun' 8 the king Sight 


Of Rome enſlav d, and the ſevere Reflection 


That from the Claudian Houſe her Ty vrant 
ſprung. 


4 VIRGINIUS. av 
And who, my y Numitorius are the Pair, 3 
The noble Pair, that j join the Cauſe of Honour 0 


: Wb t t i 17 
Valerius and Horatius. 1 


1 * GINIUS, 
Gear rous Youths! 


Their 


( 59 ) 


Their very Names inſpire m me: tremble, _ 


Their Sires expel'd the W Sr dan T 
Kono! I") 3. 7 0 Cl 

Nomrrontys, 3 Bi 
, mrs — 

ves, Vicht * | 5 
E SOIC © 2 EI \ TT 

And theſe brave Youths A all the Virtues, 4 
= 


The daring Souls of their renown'd Forefathers. 

Vain the patrician Name if noble Deeds | 
Speak not the Parent Stock : by godlike Virtue 5 
Their Fathers gain · d the Power which theſe De. 


= 
* 
5 


cemvirs 


Abuſe to vileſt Purpoſes. 


Vixeintys. 
Ye Gods! 
Are theſe the Men that arrogate all Honours, 
And ſcorn Alliance with us ? But 'tis well, 
Still let them wed i in cheir own haughty Rank, 
Nor ſtain the purer Blood of our Plebeians. 


NuMITORIUS. 
And dare they think, our bright Plebeian Virgins | 


Are only n to glut their baſer Paſſions ? 
VIRG I- 


| 
[| 
ll 


— — — 


N 
' 


(6% 
VINGINXIVUS. 

N70 more; I wou'd repreſs this riſing Ra ge, 
Till fair Occaſion calls my Sword to Action. 


Where is Virginia ? She was wont to meet me 
With all the Haſte of filial Piety ; ; 
Then why appears the not! pe A 


' Ny@rrdnivs: 


This very Moment, 
Attended by a Train of Roman Virgins, e 
She ſeeks the ſpotleſs Shrine of chaſte Diana. ah 


— 


VIX OI. 


Tis well: may Heaven reward their pious rape 
O, Numitorius! But I will not doubt ; 


The Gods are volte and muſt be Foes to Tyrints. 


;n(4 Exeunt, ) 
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ow flow the Minutes paſs ! my panting 
Soul 
Is fick with Expectation and Deſire: 


Wou'd Claudius were return'd! T Il to the Forum, 
| Aſcend the Judgment Seat, pronounce her Sen- 


| = | tence; ; 
Then bear her off, and loſe vg in Vl: 
And meg he comes. 
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c 8 C E N E- IV. 
APPIU 8. C LAUD 168. 
8 LA v DI v 8. 


„Appius! ! all Is ruin d: 


' Virginius is return "i | 


APPIUS. _ 
Return d? Thou Traitor ! - 
Did'ſt thou not tell me Tyro' 8 ſwift Diſpatch | 
Wou'd ſtop him ? But * all are leagu'd againſt 


me: „ 
"Where i is the tardy Slave? The Croſs ſhall teach 
him 


What tis to play with Paſſions fierce as mine, 


CLAUDIUS. 

Tyro is not return'd, nor is he guilty : 
The wily Numitorius, from the Forum, 

Evin in the Moment when th' im portant Cauſe. 
15 | Fix'd 


nſt 


ch 


e | 
x'd 


TW) 


F 1rd your Attention, unobſerv d, n 
A 3 to Algidum. 


Arrius. 
"Tis well: NH 
By Heaven their forfeit A tall pay this 
Boldneſs; 
1 l ſeize this beauteous Virgin, tho I raiſe 
A Flame, to lay imperial Rome in Aſhes, 
And even * myſelf. 1 Sas 


Ciavpius. 


Were i it not wiſer, 


Jo let the furious Tide exhauſt 3 it's e Stlength, 


Eier you oppos d it's Rage ? The People gather 
Around Icilius, and have ſworn to aid him: 


Virginius, Name has rais'd their drooping Cou- 


rage; 


They talk of Tribunes, threaten to reſtore 


The Freedom of Appeal, to bring the Armies 


Up to the Walls of Rome; and call for Ven- 


On 


"CW i 

On Siccius Murderers; your ſacred Life LE 
Will not be ſafe, if you approach the Forum: 
Defer the Cauſe, you know the giddy Croud : 
Tomorrow they may think your Sentence juſt 1 
At leaſt this headlong ] Heat of Motiny, 

Will cool i you oppoſe i it not, 


Arrius. 

O, Claudius! 155 
I know not what to fix on: my Deſires FE 
Are now at ſuch a Height, as threaten Madneſs 
If not indulg d; they liſten not to Reaſon ; ; 
And yet thy Words fink deep into my Soul: 


Where are my brave Patricians ? 


CLavpaius. 


9 


They attend 
Vour ſacred Pleaſure in the Campus Martius, 
Beneath their peaceful Robes all clad in Arms: 
This Moment haſte, conſult the noble Youths; 3 

Fond Love obſtructs your Sight, and hides from ; 


View 


The 


« 6s) 
The threateniog Forms, of Danger which fur- 


round you, 


Aplus. 


Gods 1 what a Guſt of Paſſion ſhakes my Frame! 
Love, Empire, all that can enflame the Soul, Tv 


Now fire my Breaſt. O, Mars! armipotent | 


By the fierce Joys the Cyprian Queen beſtows, 
By laurel'd Conqueſt, and the grateful Horrors 


Of h relentleſs War, aſſiſt thy Votary ! 
(Exeunt. * 


inn. 
[Te Street.) 
VIRGINIUS, NUMITORIUS. 


. 


HE 1 1 of Vengeance j is atriv va, inp 


Brother ; 


Theſe thou eghilfs Tyrants will deſtroy ef ; 
F They 


They have thrown off the very Maſk of Virtu 8 
And given a Looſe to every impious Paſſion, 

V 1'R GIN us. wo 

I mourn the valiant Siecius, but this Murder 


May fave my Child: that Camp was all I fear'd, 
The Camp of Fabius; for at Algidum 


Virginius Wrongs will not be unreveng d. 


* 


Nom ITORIUS: „„ 
This monſtrous Cruelty ſecures: them both, 


And every Sword will now be drawn for Freedom, 
But ſee! the brave Icilius comes to claſp thee. 


Scene VL 


VIRGINIUS, NUMITORIUS, 
[CILIUS. 


Icrrivs: ors 27% 
Vince here! Then 1 is 


„ 


our own. 
VIRGIN IVusũ. 


And is it thus we meet again, Icilius? 
— oe When 


en 


of Peace, and happy Love: this very Hour, 


In our Defence. What Hope from Algidum ? ? 


Ready * Revolt, 
But aw'd beneath theſe curſt Decemvir's Power: 


0 -- 
When laſt wwe parted, *twas with other Sounds 
I hop'd to greet thee ; with the Voice of Joy, 


The Hour of my Return to Rome, I deſtin'd, | = Nl 
Shou d) join thee to my lovely Child, - — | | * \ 


10 1 LIVS: 
My Father, | 
Your Preſence faves Virginia; Life is ours, 
And generous Liberty: the People, fird 
With great Revenge for noble Siccius' Death, 
And Pity for Virginia, ſwear to die 


How fand the Soldiers ? 


VIX GIs. 


A Breath wou' d wake them; Diſcontentment 

walks 
Thro' every Rank, and my —— — 
Wo'd raiſe a Mutiny. 


E 2 IcrtLivs 


{ 6 ) 
10s. 


Then all! 18 4000 
And the big Ruin burks on Om Head. 


1 3 
7 


Nuuirenius. 
Are all our Friends aſſembled? 
Ie1L1vs. 
All are ready 


When we are ſummon'd to this curſt Tribunal: 


I'm told the Tyrant wavers, Fear has leis d him, 
He haſtes not to the Forum, but amidſt 


Hislawleſs Counſellors, wears, out the. Hours, 
And doubts if he ſhall judge, or drop the Cauſe, 


NuUmMITORIUS. 


Thanks to the gracious Gods ! 


IA 
O, Numitorius 1 ig 
Prophetic Fury fires my fwelling Breaſt : 
I ſee the Goddeſs Liberty, attended 


By all her Train of Joys! Domeſtic Peace, 


Connubial 


al 


CS) 


Connubial Love, and every home felt Bliſs, 


Around her throng, whilſt Tyranny, appal'd, 
Shrinks at her awful Preſence 1 


V IRGINIU 8. 
Glorious Youth ! 


Thy Words arrouſe my Soul, and Hope ſucceeds 


The pallid Fear that chill'd me: I ſhall live 
To ſee Virginia happy in thy Arms; 
To ſee thee ſtand, the Bulwark of thy Country, 


Adorn- d with tribunician Power, and watchful 


For Liberty and Rome. 


NUMITORIUS 


Yes, brave [cilius, 


We ſhall again be free ; theſe dons a 
The Gods ne'er give in vain: we yet ſhall ſee 


Sweet Peace at home, and Victory abroad. 


But ſhou'd the Tyrant yet relent, Virginius? 


VIiRGINIUS. 
As well thou may'ſt expect the hungry Lion 
To quit his trembling Prey : but grant he ſhou'd, 
F 3 There 


EC 8 
There is a nobler Cauſe. than private Wrong, 
The Cauſe of Rome, nor will I ſheath my Sword; | 
Till theſe Decemvirs fall; ſhame on, the Wretch, 
Unworthy of the glogiqus d Name of Roman, | 
Who ſafe himſelf, can calmly fit at Eaſe, 


The tame SpeQator of his Country S Ruin : | 
| Dear as I love my Child, 1 ſwear her Safety | 


Is but the ſecond Paſſion of my Soul. 

ae e v + 

Thou genuine Son en chou n, Brutus 
VIRGINIUS, 


Had Brutus meanly ſtop' d at private Blig, 


The Tarquins yet had ryranois' d in Rome; "FS Ap 7 

Ally'd by Birth he might have ſhar'd the el, 

Of his unhappy Country, but he ſeorn d 

To be thefirſtof Slaves, and nobly quell'd 

1 Each ſelfiſh Paſſion for the Public Good : 

1 Father of Rome, he led her on to e wh 

lll Tho' thro his Children's Blood, for ell he knew | 
| Freedom or they muſt e Ev'n the Gods 

Behold 


. 
Behold with Adrmiration ſuch firm Virtue, matt. 
And glory in their own. immortal Work.. 


10118. 


Thou godlike Man! : with Wonder I behold thee, 
And boaſt with Pride the Title of thy = 
Were not Virginia fair as ſmiling Spring, 

Did not the Bloom of op ning Flowers adorn her, 
Vet for thy ſake, to be ally d to thee, 
The braveſt Sons of Rome had ſought her Bed. 


VIA GIN ITV s. 

T hou doſt deſerve her, were ſhe fair as Nature, 
Freſh from the forming Hands of mighty acces : 
O may I live to ſee a ſmiling Race, 
Sprung from this Union, crown your nuptial Joys ! | 
To ſee them riſe beneath the Shade of Freedom, 
And copy all thy Virtues | May they dare 
All Dangers for thei: Country, and when Rome 

Demands their Lives, with virtuous Pleaſure 
| bleed! 


F 4 Ileus 


(729) 


1 0 1 1 1 v 8. 1 
The coming Hour i is bis with great Ebeñts; 85 5 A 
8 Already Appius totters, and your Arm - 
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Is oaly wanting to compleat his Fall-: x AT 
The God who rules the Thunder R | age, is 
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with E 
He wills, that all who nobly are; "> "oY e 
And gives the brave their-well-earn'd Liberty. 


1 
i 
* 
— * 
2 U 
. 
* ” 
== | 5 ; 
K ö © A * * 45% 1 
* 
PR * 8 o o j 
5 kb 1 
: "i 
+ » a 
f . 
+ ? 
» 4 |; 
„ us £ + — 
8 
* ? on 
& # + ro 


ACT: 


( » ) 


A 


SSSSS 85 e e G 


3 ; * 
7 


ACT. FOURTH. 


sch 1. 


Scene the Inſide of the Turi gef Diana; at the 


upper End an ALTAR and SrATuk of the 
Gop D ESS, on the Side Scene the Stories of Non E 


and Acro painted. 


VIRGINIA, ICILLA, Pricteh, Train of Virgins. 


lr. rights Pans at the dus aii this Hymn is 
 Perform'd to ſolemn Muck] 


Hymn w DIANA. 


| Firſt V 1 RG IN. 
nov beautcous Goddeſs of the Grove, 
T F rom Jove and fair Latona ſprung! 
Bright Offspring of the Thunderer's Love! 
O, be thy Name for ever ſung! 
| Ye 


„ 
Ye Virgin Train . your tuneful Voices raiſe, © 
To fing the chaſte Diana s deathieſs Praiſe. 55 = 


©, 


Cherie 4 VIRGIN S. 
Hall! Diana l beabtebüb had! A ae 


Let thy Praiſe to Heaven aſcend | ! 

Chaſtity's immortal Friend! i 

O, be: preſent to out Aid! 294 5 HE 29! ut 
5 Arid vine x. fy 

Goddeſs of the rural Plain * | 

Thee, the Virgin pure, adores, | 


Thee the pregnant Dame e 
- To relieve her poignant Nn, das 97 

And Oer her Infant's pliant Limbs to pour 2 

Health, Strength, and Swifineſs, in the patal Hour. 


Mighty Lent Goddeſs Fog | 0b 
Bring the beauteous Births to Lak: 3 1. 
With the bleſt mater nal N ame 8 = is tic 
Crown the ſacred vuptial Flame. l ot: | 


"45 4 


55 Firſt 


Frs V. 1ns LN,” 1 HAR! V9 
How bleſt the choſen Train; who.1 rows” b 805 19 5 


With thee thro' Ecymanthus. Grove 0 
Who dreadful with the pointed Part Auen th 


Transfix the tayny Lion's Heart! wn b, torus: of 
Or, j joyous, in the cool, no Ware, 75 
Their poliſh! d Limbs at  dewy Evening! laye | 1 8 = 


* * Vanoins 
Virgin Huntreſs ! ! Queen of Night! 
By thy Creſcent's trembling Light, 
By thy Sports, and ſylvan Care, 
Hear, O, hear! our ſpotleſs Pray'r F 


155 Berend VI Ke EN: 

Guardian of the woody Glades! 

If thy flying Footſteps trace 

Algidus embow ring Shades, 

Or Apulia's Foreſts grace, 

O, haſte, and bring, propitious to our Song, 9 
Thy ſweet Companion, Lines along. 8 


Chorus 


; | 7 5 * \ 
076) 


* Chortis 2 VIR G T Ns. 

Maid of Groves and Mountains Sw = 

Leave the peaceful ſylvan Scene, ke 
And in awful Terrors dreſt, 225 1rbso nb 0 


Pierce the Tyrant! 3 r Breaſt,” mA 


by 46.6 


Boch Vinorns, a 5 
Thou Foe declar'd to guilty Flames! 
To thee, behold thy Votaries bend! ! 


DO, bythyt three myſterious Names, 
The chaſte Virginia's 8 Prayer attend? 


* 


Gra teful, to thee, on every feſtal Day, 04 4 
Shall tuneful Virgins chant the votive Lay. 


Chorus of Viz e1N s. 
Chaſte Diana ! give our Charms 7 of) 
Spotleſs to the Lover's Arms, 5 
When the fated Morn ſhall riſe 
Deſtin'd to our bridal Joys: + 
Hail Diana! beauteous Maid 
O, be preſent to our Aid! 


5 -- 


„ ) 
[T be Hymn ended, Vi RGINT A kneels before the Statue 


whilſs the Prieſteſs puts Fire to the Altar. T he 
Flames rife and © T bunder is Fears. ] 


PRrIESTESS. 4 359 


Apes bas! Lo! the ruddy Flames ; 
Aſcend ! and from the Left the rolling Thunder 


Breaks o'er the Dome! The Goddeſs 17 thy 


Virtue. 8 8 'T 


S nN II. 


VIRGINIA, ICILIA, and the Train of Vin GIs, 
advance flowly to the Front of the Stage, the 


Scene ſhuts upon them. 


VIRGINIA. 3 
ETHINKS my Soul is more at Eaſe 


Leilia, 


A gentle Calm ſucceeds the Storm of Paſſion, 
Smooth as the Surface of the Lake at Eve, 
When every Wind ſubſides. 


IcILIA. 


Ter 1 1 . u. Is * 
4 Thanks to the Godifels'" eb 
Such is the ſacred Force of blek Re Un ; 


Her Angel Voice can chear the drooping Soul, 
And ae lr off the | Clouds of black Dear. 


VI i Een 
_ Virgins wait 1 Lead on, lia. 


5 þ 
* 5 74 
. a . 4 3 
, s x ” * * 
5 8 + n 's 


b Hed of Vixemmes) 8 217 
VIRGINIUS, NUMITORIUS, 


Vines 


HAT you relate of Appius Tyranny | 
1 heard, in Part, at Algidum: 'tis ſtrange 
That Rome ſo long' bas tamely born the Yoke ; 
Rome! Nuffing-Mother of a Race of Heroes! 
Where is 5 the Soul that fir d our mighty Brutus, 


 Hora- 


„ 
Horatius, Mutius, and the brave Valerius? 
Was it for this they drove the Tarquins hence - 
By Actions more than human, whilſt the Na- 
| tions, e 5 by 
| Aw'd by ſuch wondrous ; Virwe, . at Dr. 
tance, 
Nor dard to war with Gods in mortal Form ? 
Fought" they for Appius? Did the genercus 
Father — 
Doom his own Children to the Ax for him ? 


NUNMIToRTUs 


w comes: . unhappy, lovely, Maid ! 
How droop her Charms, like vernal Flow rets, 
N e 


Beneath the beating Storm ! ! 


SCENRE 


” £ 4% : | 4 . = , ] * * A p 80 * 
Z . 3 | 
. a 0 * N E 2 


8 'VIRGINIUS, NUMITORIUS,, 
8 155 VIRGINIA. 


2 VIRGINIA, oral 
* Father ! Then the gracious Gods 1 4 


heard me. 


(Kun to to Fingininn and hneels) | 


V IRGI NIU 8. 

Riſe, 1 my Virginia O, my Child! ! my Child! , 

1 thought at my Return to give thee upp 

To! brave Ieilius Arms, a virtuous Wife, . 

And not to yield thee to the baſe Deſires | 
Of thy poor Country" 8 Tyrant: Curſes blaſt him! 

| Wo d not this Face of Innocence and Beauty | 
Melt even a Tyger $ Rage | ? Was it for this 

I carly train d thee | in the Ways of Honour, 


And taught thy Soul the virtuous ride of Rome ? 


VIRG I1- 


%P 


1% ) 
VIRGINIA. 


Alas! my Father — But cannot ſpeak - — 


If you diſcard me, I am loſt indeed: 6 
I am your Child; ev'n at this Hour. 1 fel 


The ſacred Force of Nature : not Icilius, 


Brave as he is, and worthy of my Choice, 


Is more | beloy' d than you. 


| v a ko: GINIUS, 
Art thou a Slave | > 
O thou dent Pattern of thy beauteous Mother ! 
Ev'n in that Bluſh, the Bluſh of kindling Rage, 
And honeſt Indignation, I can read 


The Roman Spirit : yes, thou art my own, 


Nor ſhall the wicked Arm of Power divide us. 


VIA SI 14. 


Look on me once again, and pity me: a 


By the dear Object of your youthful Tranſports,” 


Your much lov'd Numitoria, by the Joys 


Her virtuous Fondneſs gave you, ſave my Honour, 
5 gave me from Bonds: and brutal Violation. 


G VIA GI- 


. —_ = > _ a 
mY migen — » 
- 
- 
* - 
. 


Wou' d I had dyd in Infancy !_ 


Will you then calm his Anguiſn? 
Tell him I am not worth this Waſte ef Grief, 


* 


( b 3 n 


VIX SIN AUS. 


No more, =: Child; * Fears unman ny Soul, 


Vi IRGINT 115 
Why w was 1 born to wreck my Father : Peace ? 
A barren Bed had bleſt him. O, Virgiolus 1 


* ; 
Vixoinius, =o 

No 1 n 

I cannot bear this Tendernek, Virginia; bee 

This ſadden Guſh of Paſſion 1 ver- helm, 

Rs me, 6 39 ee at e : 7 LACY: 


My Heart is torn Lich Anguib. Parent Nature 
54755 art too 0 ſtrong for Reaſon ! l O, my Child! 


· T\ + 


NuMITORIVS.. 
Thy Preſence ſoftens him too much, Virginia 1010 


Retire a while. , 
VIRGINIA. 
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VIRGINIUS; NUMITORIUS. 


11 5. 
? * * * 5 c F 2 * . : * : 0 N 1 
s 4 . FY by 1 o , 4 5 * SF * , 4 
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'V RG I N1UsS. 
T QT worth my Grief ? Said The not TY my 
| Brother! 5 
O, thou conſummate Pattern of all Goodneſs 


What have I left but thee to ſoften Life, | 


To ſoothe the painful Hours of feeble Age, 


And ſtrow with Flowers my Paſſage to the Grave? 


> #.. . 3 
4s. ne Hor 


Nuwtiroxius. 


Shake off this Grief, Virginius ; ; ſteel your Soul. 
With manly Fortitude : ſhall then a Soldier, 

| Bred in the hardy School of daring Virtue, 
Shrink at Misfortune's Breath ; Slit 


Viseinivs. 


01 Numitetius! e e 


What i iy the Shock of gebung g1 Fields to this? 


$ 


; FY 8 5 - | G 2 | To 


( % |) 
To this keen Throb, this tender Fang of Nature ? 
| NomrTonIvs. | 


Let us be gone; Cer this at Themis Temple 
Oor Friends are all aſſembled, and expect us: 
The mighty Storm is gathering oer the Tyrants, 
And ready to deſcend. 


_ Gwe mea Moment: 


I muſt have Time to tecollect my Sohl, 141 0 4 
Rl this _ and be 3285 a Roman.” 5 
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VIRGINIA. [CILIUS,, 


* 1 89 99 5 * 
— . oF 444 3 not "YR. >. 


CE NT 


VPITE of thy Courage, and my Father's 


+ 


Preſence, ei 


** of th? . Omens from Dian, i 


CH). 


Hope has forſook my Breaſt : a Damp e Y 


Dwells on my Soul, and tells me we muſt park, 


And part for ever: thou moſt lov'd of Men * 


May'ſ thou be happy when my Head is _ 
For T ſhall never ſee thee more, leilius. 777 


Icitivs 


5 Why wilt thou daſh our Hopes with theſe 1 Fore- 


bodings, | ee 
Theſe cauſeleſs Fears? are not the People ours > 


Does not the Tyrant s Self confeſs our Power 


By his Delays? He haſtens not to Judgment 
With the fierce Hope that warm'd him Yeſterday; 


Bat doubtful, timid, aw'd by brave Virginius, 


In Conſultation waſtes the flyiog Furs, 


. 


VIRGINIA, 

Alas, lellius my foreboding Soul 

Will not attend to Reaſon: A cold Dew | | 
Hangs on my Limbs, and chills my vital Powers: $ 
We ne'er ſhall meet again; and yet 'tis hard 
35 1 reflect how we have lov'd, Icilius ; ; 


G 3 | For 


. 
For Years have loud. When 1 remember all 
Our 1 of chaſte : Delight, hilt Peace 5 aid 
Love 
Spread their ſoft Wines around us, 4 b!aſpheme, 
And think the Gods unjuſt : can'ſt thou forget 
When dawning / Love firſt warm our youthful 
3 
How I have ſtrove i in vain to hide my Fondnefs 


While kindling Bluſhes told my ſoft Defir es? 7 


[ 


| rei. 
Curſe on the Tyrant! his inhuman Soul 
Knows not the Force of ws? ; he never felt 
The Dovbts, the tender, dear Anxieties, | 
That wait the ſoft Affections: ferce Deſire, 
Which ſeeks it's Bliſs, tho in it's Object's Ruin, 
Is all his Breaſt can know: ah ! how unlike 
The gentle, anxious Paſſion, which informs: 2 
My faithful Boſom ! My belov'd Virginia, 
Doſt thou remember with what trembling Awe 
My Lips firſt told the tender Tale of Love? 


So 


* . 
80 beauteous did'ſt thou ſcem, ſo fair beyond 
My moſt aſpiring ' Wiſh, that till this Moment 
My Flame had inward burnt, had not Icilia 15 
With gentle F riendſhip ſooth'd my daring Paſſion, 
And nourilh'd. Hope. Why doſt thou weep, my 


Love? 


VIRGINIA, TIEN 


Becauſe 'tis paſt, the Seaſon of Delight, 
Berauſe the coming F Hours arewin gd with Horror: 
Alas! our Joys were but a gaudy Dream, 


And now we wake to Miſery. 


IciL1vus. 
Do not wee: 


We ſhall be happy yet; the ſtnilißg Hours 


Have ſtill a thouſand Joys in Store for thee. 


VIRGINIA. 


Wou'd 1 cou d hope but *tis impotible; | 
Deſpair i in all it's Terrors ſinks my Soul, 


Scarce will my Limbs ſupport me. O, Icilius! 
5 G 4 Why 
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Why are the Gods ſo cruck ?: But no more; 


I wou'd not damp thy. Courage: my Dela 


Perhaps i is only Woman's idle Fears ; 


I love thee, my Icilius, with ſuch Fondneſs .. 


As. may periigs encreaſe _ Dread of parting - ; 


err. 


Why doſt thou talk of parting ? we ſhall live 


To bleſs, each aher yt. 


hs 


vis. 


My trembling Soul EEE oo 


Shrinks at the Thou ght of Death ; this ſoftener, 
Love, 0-2 

Has made a Coward of me; all my Spirit, 

My Roman Reſolution, has forſook me. 


1 


1011 1s. 

Let me once more conjure thee, my Virginia, 
To ſtifle theſe ill-bodings ; Liberty 

This Hour extends her friendly Arm to fave thee, 
And ever- ſmiling Pleaſure waits her Train; ; 


; 5 Revolving 


5 689) 


Revolving "a of Joy and Love Abt 
To bleſs 9 and reward by wondrous Virtue. N. 


| VIX GIN IA. | 
Iwill believe thee, 1 will hope the Gods 


Are Friends to Innocence, and will — 3 


ITcririvs. : 
Thy Words revive my Soul, for, O, Virginia! 
I cannot ſee thee weep, and be a Man: 1 
Give me thy Hand, and let me ſxyear upon it, 
By all the chaſte Endearments of our Love, WY 
By the paſt Hours of Peace and Innocence, FW: 
By Juno, Guardian of the Marriage Bed, 


I love: thee more than Life, or virtuous "PIN 


Rape 


Thou will not then forget me when theſe Eyes 
Are clos din Death | . 


5 8111 U S. 
Forget thee, my Virginia ? 
What doſt thou mean! * 


VINCI- 


(9) 
wit e View" Vixointa. 
If1 muſt die, Icilius, 
Let not another Maid t. too ſoon poſſeſs | 
My Place in that dear Boſom ; give a little, 
A little Time to Sorrow-and Virginia. 
What have I faid? O, all ye Gods, aſſiſt him 
To bear my Loſs with Fortitude Pour down 
The Balm of Comfort on his bleeding Soul, 


For too, to well, he loves me! 


IerL ros. 
Doſt thou think 


I wou'd ſurvive thy Loſs ? ; 


% 


VI R G I N 1. 
Thou wou': at, Teilivs, = 
Or 5 haſt never lov d: with Aceaming Eyes 
1 here adjure thee, by the Love thou bear'ſt me, 
By ſacred Honour; and the Name of Roman, 
If ſtrong Neceflity compels my Death, | 
_ Live to revenge the loſt Virginia” 8 Wrongs, 


- | Fe 
Pg -...- 5 8 
* 4 TH 1 7 
k * 4 
4 R 


To drive theſe Tyrant hence, ai ca VOY 
Country: Nee DAS 
Swear this, 'or by the Majeſty of Rome, fr 25 
By awful Jove, and that bright Virgin Godde's / 
Before whoſe Altar I fo lately | bow d. 


Ine'er will ſee thee more. 


r b 


What haſt thon faid? 
I ſwear then — O, 1 | cruel Maid! 


1 k 
* 


Is this hy Tenderneſs? 


VIRGINIA. 
My Soul is lighter : may the gracious Gods 
| Preſerve us for each other ! But ſhou'd Fate 
Divide us, and my dreadful Fears be juſt, 
Revenge ſhall pleaſe my Ohoſt: thy Promiſe 
as ſpreads 
A Gleam of Pleaſure round my drooping Heart: 
My Country too may owe her Peace to me, 


My Death may ſhake theſe Tyrants: : ©, Icilius l 
How poor 18 Life to this ? 


IciLivs 


1 92 ) 
2 le 11108. 
| Thou v virtuous Maid ! | 


Talk not of Death, Rome fall again FR l. a 
; n {dear Virginia live to ſhare the  Blefling : 
Yes, thou ſhale live to bleſs my faithful Arms, 
=: To ſoothe my Pains, to, ſoften every Care, 
I And give new Charms to Liberty itſelf, 


, 


. & * 
«if. . & 
-» 4 * 1 


' , v. 1 R G 1 N | 1 A. nr ne 
Where 18 thy Siſter, my belov'd Icilia „ 
Fain wou'd 1 ſee her, cer I 89. to meet. 


; My dreadful Sentence : once again my Soul 


Wou d reſt 1 its Sorr ow on her friendly Boſorn, $ N 


3 
841 * - ws. ; . 


3 ee ee 
Igo to ſeck oy ſhe will comfort the 
The Voice of F riend(hip ; is the ſweeteſt Nan 
For every Woe : the Minutes call me from thee, 
Perhaps I may return with News of Joy. 1510 
RE TS (Going. 


* 
E TS 2, V 


L 


+ 


Ic1iLIUS, 


( 99 ) 


I CI ＋ 1 Vs. 
MyL Law. 


* 4 4 . "4 * <4 * 
ww 6 « 4 'F os 


VI INA. | 
: ** back, and let me feed my Eyes upon ches, * 


. 9 „„ 


Let me once more behold thee Cer thou 80 't; 
Not the fond Mother views her darling Babe | 
With ſuch firong Tenderneſs as melts my Soul , 
At Sight of thee, nor do ſach Fears diſtract ber 
When Danger hovers oer it, as my Breaſt 5 
F eels at the Thought of parting. 


„ 8 A * 

oy ö . 5 — 4 
"BET 1 : d.. 4 
* — i 


OP Ek 
Thou ſoft Bleſling ! "I 
Thou deareft Gift of Heaven ! no more f parting: 
Turn all thy Thou ghts to Liberty, and Love: 
This very Moment my fond Soul diflolves 
With Paſſion too extreme; my Eyes, unwearied, 
Hang on thy lovely Form, and loſt in Pleaſure, 


Melt with ſoft Languiſhment. O, let me claſp | 
; thee | | 


Qne dear Embrace before. we : part, Virginia v 


VIR'G 1- 


e 
VI AIM 4. 
My F ather here ! let us avoid his Preſence ; 1 0 
His Wiſdom may condemn this ill-tim'd Softneſs. 
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, Y wonder much, wy Brother, Appias ſent not 


Jo ſe Ze od in the Camp; ; twas what I 
fear” d, Ai e nd 
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Tho rom: Virginia, and curlFe — 
The ſad e „ T ye Ia tur 
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Dye I'R G'1 N 1 b 8. IPL LON = E 
Thou aolt remind Me te gt rim 
of what 1 bad | forgot T met a Slave” 23 1878 ng 
Hafting to Algidum on Eagle s Wings; e 
The very Ground beneath him ſeem d to fly; 


jr 
we. 


, 


But all unknowing of this dire Attempt, 7 


* 2 4 ok | , Almoſt | 


1 95” ). 
Almoſt unmark'd he paſt me. 


NouToniv e 
| Heaven aſſiſts us; (ELL ane an e T1482 


That Meſſenger w was s ſorely ſent Appius. Sa 
V I RGINIVUS. 


Thanks to the gracious Gods he came too late. 
e * "i" my Child! Wilt thou a Moment 


| Lfy a4 
leave us. eee 
| ” 
- + *.. = 
__ ' I" ** 
% 
$: 
7 — w 
F > 
» P =” 4 
Fa 3 ey 2 2 4 PE POT 0 7 a tþ WzY 3 
nn c = OT wo r * wn _ — * hed ef ** * OE 4 . ©% 
„* Ih p . 
F ws * 


* 
2 
os N 2 
1 5 .* Wo. 


N 


vineixius, VIRGINIA. 


V 1 RG 1 N 1Us. 
> ſought thee, my Virginia; 1 ed once 
Indulge a Parent's Fondneſs, cer the Hour,” 
The fatal FLOW; that now too near approaches, | 


f 
| ard, 


VIA 4 


Why will you melt me thus ? 


z 


(96) 


Vines 
My _ Child, erk 
When 1 remember thy dear dying Mother,” 
My Soul is loft i it ' Angoith : yet 1 ſee ber: 
She took my Hand, and preſſing it in bers, 
With Looks that mad Bonk, 1 Tears * 

flow'd „ eee ee ee 
In flent hb iden down her. Check 
She falt'ring juſt pronounc 'd, My deareſt POOR 
Be careful of — and exp d. 


1 


VIA In 4 = 
I cannot bear this Sofineſs, = — 


- a. * 1 \ L4 IS * 3 * — &. pl oe 41. 0 


Vans. 


5 Weep not, my Child, 1: was to blame to 0 | 


$ 
23 


The Sweetnefs of thy Nature. but forgive me. 
Yes, thou haſt all thy Mother in thy Face 31 
Her melting Mildneſs, her enchanting Smiles, 
Chaſtis d by Virtue: when I look dpa! thee 
Lee * N ; fo the bloom'd © 


nr 8 i | ” When 


'S / 


fl e OM 


% ) 


When firſt, (he! gave ber Beauty to my Arms: vie 


And can I leave thee to the Tyrant's Rage 3 
No by the Gods of Vengeance, Iwill ſave thee... "I 


x Jef 


From his foul eee tho my. Death - 
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What have you ſaid J I were a a Slave indeed, . 

And Claudius' Claim were.juſt, cou d I ſabmit . 

To fave a worthibſs Life on ſuch Conditions, 1 

No, may the Gods, "_ Length of Days, and 

Peace, een is 

leſs you, when poor r Virginia is forgot! 

By awful Heaven, this Dagger 8 friendly point 

Shall vindicate the Honour of my Race, 

And ſave me from Pollution: 1 will ſhow 


Tam Virginius“ Daughter. 


Vrncinus.. 


Mighty Gods ! 
Do Slaves think thus? But I muſt hide my Tears: 
ah Sal) Mod ace (040! heap 
2 H Give 


- 
- 8 PY _y 
r N 3 > + — D 
2 2 
8 > * — — — — 
——ä——j— — — — 


7 2 * _ 4 — — 
——— — — 2 — — 1 
* — 2. 9 


3 — — 


.. 


0 Sir! Ia A eh Te 
Will you then rob me od my laſt Redourrs 7 
Let not the Tyrant triumph o'er my Fame. 
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( 98 ) 


Give me that Dagger, my! lov'd can. 


1 VI i 14. 


VIRGIN Is. 
I will not, my Virginia, 1 will uſe it 


In thine and Virtue's Cauſe: on thy Obedience 


1 — thee give it. 


Vi 1 4 


Take it, and remember, ; ( Giving the Dagger J. 


Your Daughter gives her Honour to your Hands: 2 
This was her only Pledge of Liberty. 


VIRGINIUS. FN p: 
I will remember ; truſt thy Father 8 Care ; 
When did I cer deny thy juſt Requeſt ? 
Or when, Virginia, did ſt thou ever aſk 
What ſtrict enquiring Reaſon cou d refuſe 1 
Still haſt thou been the beſt, moſt duteous Child, 


That 


[ 99 ) 
That ever blelt a tender parent 8 Days; ; 
' My fond Heart doats upon thee. But behold, 
The brave Trebonius comes ! He maſt not fee 
This ſoft, unmanly, Tenderneſs, which ſhames ' 
My Roman Fortitude, and calls me Coward. 
Retire, Virginia, and exchange that Garb 
Of Peace and Innocence, for ſable Weeds, 


Befitting thy unhappy State. 


|  - VIRGINIUS, TREBONIUS. 
TREBONIUS. 
. 7 IRGINIUS, 
Vour Friends expect you. 
VIR G IN} U S. 


Pardon my Delays: 
O, did'ſt thou know Virginia's Worth, Trebo- 


nius, 


H 2 Thou 


( 100 ) 
Thou wou'd' ſt. not wonder at a Father's F ondneſs: 
The Patriot Soul of Clelia breathes i in her; 


She loves her Country with as warm a Zeal 

As cer inſpir d the nobleſt Roman Breaſt ; | 

Her filial Goodneſs too ! Forgive theſe Tears, 
How can I think of ſuch a Loſs with Patience? 


TRE BONAUB. oh ns 8 
vou wrong the Gods by this Deſpair, Virginius: 
Let the fierce Tyrant fear; the virtuous Man, 
Safe in himſelf, can brave the Frowns of F tl] 
Like the ſtrong Our; when Clouds. the Heavens 

deform, 


He fearleſs ſtands amidſt the hoſtile Ghent Y 
In vain the Rains deſcend, the Torrents riſe, 


In vain fierce Whirlwinds rend the burſting Skies 
His firm Foundation all their Rage defies. 


ACT 


Shall I then fear Virginius; ? Shall a Slave, 


If you retreat not, certain Death attends you: 


( 101 Y 
eee 


ACT FIFTH. 
8e E o 1 06 
TTY 
| APPIUS, CL AU DIUS, LicToRs. 


Arrius. 


FO | more : my Heart diſdains thy coward 


Counſels: : 


A vile Plebeian, awe the Soul of Appius? 
By Heaven, I almoſt ſcorn myſelf for doubting ; ; 
For poorly liſtening to thy abject Fears, 


And waſting precious Moments in Delay. 


CLAUDIUS. 


Sedition fills the Streets. 


H 3 APPIUS. 


— Smart e 
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ns thou Coward | 1 


— ( | 102 9 


Arie 


The boldeſt of theſe Miſcreants . my Frown: 
Attempt not more to ſtop my headlong Courſe, 
My boiling Blood diſdains the Voice of Reaſon; 


I can no longer bear theſe eager Wiſhes : 


I will N her, tho 1 ruſty on Death, 


| To Kill the Avenues, and awe. the People. * 
On to the Forum, Lictors. Ha Virginius! 1 


Let us avoid him: no, I've better thought, Eb 
Ambition yet may bend him. All retire. 


) 


. * 7 . 
SEN A 
. * |< 6-6 > +4 * 


Ih 

| ( ) i | 
— — . | It 
* [| 

Scans u. [| 
APPIUS, annuus. NUMITO- [| 


{wail and Lictors at a « D — | 


Arrrus. 
"IRG | NIUS, in thy gloomy Eyes, I read, 
Thy ſtern Reſentments; but thou greatly 
wrong ſt me, 
I but direct the ſteady Reins of Juſtice, 
Nor can refuſe Redreſs: thou art abus d; 
Virginia is a Slave, and not thy Daughter. 


2 Dooney wn — ng ry ng — > I — 2 — _ 
— a — * — 


A 

This! 
; 
| 


VIRGINIUS, 
Abandon'd, impious Villain ! but I ſcorn 
To hold Diſcourſe with thee. Away my Brother. 


We'll meet thee at the Forum. (To Appius.) 


APPIUS. 
J I forgive thee ; 
The Fondneſs of a Father fills thy Heart, 
H 4 | Tho 


| 


: ( 102 U 


Arp 1s. 
3 thou conad 


The boldeſt of theſe Miſcreants * my Frown: 
Attempt no more to top my headlong Courſe, 
My boiling Blood diſdains the Voice of Reaſon ; 

I can no longer bear theſe eager Wiſhes: 

I will poſſeſs her, tho I ruſt on Death. 
My brave Patrician Guards are gone befbre, 
To fill the Avenues, and awe the People. Fa 


On to the Forum, Lictors. Ha | Virginius! 1 
Let us avoid him: no, I've better thought, | WH 
Ambition yet may bend him. All retire. 


d 


TT” 


#3 OWE n — 1 2 
8 e E N R tl. 5 
Arrius, VI RGINIUS, NUMIT - 


As Gl 4.5 RI US. 


— and Lictors at a 2E — | 
Avyrvs. 
Vo. IRGINIUS, in thy gloomy Eyes, I read, 
Thy ſtern Reſentinents z but thou bey 
wrong'ſt me, 
I but direct the ſteady Reins of Juſtice, 
Nor can refuſe Redreſs: thou art abus d; 
Virginia is a Slave, and not thy Daughter. 
VIROIN Ius. 
Abandon'd, impious Villain ! but I ſcorn 
To hold Diſcourſe with thee. Away my Brother. 
We'll meet thee at the Forum. (To Appius.) 
APPIUS, 
I forgive thee ; 
The Fondneſs of a Father fills thy Heart, 
H 4 Tho 


( 104. ) 
Tho' tis miſplac d: yet hear me, brave Virgi- 
nius; | 
Tho' well I know Virginia is a Slave, 
Vet if chou give Conſent that I hall wed her, 
Claudius, at my Requeſt, ſhall drop his Claim, 
I will this very Hour divorce Sempronia, 
n this beauteous Maid, and raiſe thee 
high, * 


Even 1 equal with the nobleſt Roman Names. W 


7 


VII GIN 18. 


Thou raiſe Virginius? ? Who has given 780 Power 
To raiſe a Roman? Am I not thy Equal? 

Free as thyſelf, tho of Plebeian Race F 

By Heaven, cou'd I forgive Virginia 8 Wrongs, 
Vet for this Inſolence, my hot Revenge ;b 
Shou'd even to Death purſue the. 


App Ius. 
Vet beware: 


My Rage may riſe, and eruſſy tlie. 


VIRG 1- 


( 30s ) 
WIe 
By t the Gods, 5 N 
I almoſt pity thee. Miſtaken Man! | 
Who ſee ſt. not © er thy Head | impending 


Storm. 


{. 


Which ſoon wil burſt in 1 Thunder. 00, dilmiſs 
The Pageants of thy . d Power, un Nr 
Bair not a private Station. 


3 1 1 U s. 
vet Virginius, fs = 
Iam thy Friend : fo a is 12 Love 
1 bear Virginia, I forgive ev'n this: 
I cannot live without her, give her to me, 


And by imperial Jove I fivear — 


Nu uri ToRIUs. 


Wou'd Alki wed a Slave ? 7 5 ll | 
Ap PIUS. 

No.more of that ; 

She is no Slave.if he accept-my Offers ; 

Nay, more, the noble Fabius ſhall adopt her. 


\ SS W-$ 


Shalt hear her, fivicking, call in vain for Help, f 
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VIII. 
0 Villain! | Shameleſs Villain wer 't thou | \great 


As thy deluded Fancy "repreſeits thee, 


1 wou'd' diſdain, v wod'd ſpurn thy baſe Alliance, 2 


And givo Virginia to Lell Arms. 


Pont AI. 11 * 5 Avi P, 1V 8. | wo "© 68; 58S. 


Ha! brad hy thee? Then hear me, thou fond 
Father ; ; 


Fer yonder Sun 22 bly weden Road, 


iN * 2 
Thou ſhalt behold Vir rginia in my A me; N 
2 SOT e r DOS 1 1 


Whilſt I, like Roine's 8 great Founder, Romulus, | 
With manly Force compreſs her r ſtruggling Beau- 


ties, 


And gratify, at once, my / Love and Vengeance: : 


Then when thy Tongue too > late ſhall curſe thy 


Folly, 1 | Ta 
Death, in his ſouleſt . l ſeize upon thee 
T hee, and y Patriot Friends. Lead to che 

Forum. e (Jo the LidFors.) | 


SCENE 


1 8 © K N * III. 5 
A of 5" | 
| MIRGINIUS, N MITORIUS. 


Nomtronrvs. 
LL righteous ove !Where * wy * 


* Thunder? BD 
VIAGINT Os. E 
Wi cannot curſe: my Indignation choaks me. 1 
O, Numitorius But, no more: Away. | 
5 : 155 | Ki 3 ca 
- 08 e E N E IV. 
[The Houſe SViedthive) 


VIRGINIA, eri. 


VIRGINIA. 
T HO U art too kind, Icilia, thus to ſhare 
My Hours of Sorrow : how ſhall I repay : 
thee 
For all thy wondrous Friendſhip ? 
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"3 1JerrLI A. = 3 
O, Virginia : 
| 4 H 2 
Let but the Gods preſerve thee FLIER this Tyrant, 


AbdT.855 bleſt; wilt thou forgive theſe Tears? 


I came to comfort thee, but want myſelf 
The Friend I meant to be: my Heart is breaking. 


s N 
T "= 


Tr V5 1 WI A. N 
In pity ſtop theſe. tender Tears, leilia, 


They wound my Soul; Ehen, the lavileſ Ty- 


rant a Aan „8 
. & 4 -;*4 p - ö | : * © B * Ty i 
ah — - wt - o #0 l 11 oY ( 4100. # 


PST . bs * 


May yet rlent; may give me back to — 


— 2 — ; , * 
a I 196 of * ans 6 1 th 


And to my weeping Friends: a perhaps the Gods, 
By Means we think not t of, may fave my Honour. 


—— 


(1% ) 


Scans V. 


* F i 


VIRGINIA, CILIA, NUMITORIUS, 
TREBONIUs. 


* s 4 i 


art REBONIUS. 
HERE is Virginia? She 1 is n 


hence TW 
T his very y Memen Appius gains s the Forum ; ; 


1 aw him paſs, with haſty Steps he went, 
He ſtarted oft, and c caſt his Eyes around, 
Then bent them gloomily to Earth; and trembled, 
As if diſtracted with ae Paſſions, 


= # 
* 


| v I R GIN 1 A, 
| 0, 1 ſhall faint ! Support me, dear Teilia, 
The dreadful Hour 1s come : : where is Icilius ? 


Where is my Father? Sure they will not leave me. 


TREBONIUS. 
They wait without, to guard thee to the Forum, 
Surrounded by their Friends : a Train of Matrons 
Attend 


( x10 ) 
Attends thee too: diſmiſs thy Fears, den. + 
* truſt the Roman * 11510107. deze 


| VIX ILA. 
O, Trebonius, | 


I fear my Heart will be too true a a Prophet: 3 ] 
But let us go. Farewell, my dear — 


10 1114. 


Stay but a Moment more. Alas! ! Virginia, 


*? 


I have a thouſand tender Things to fay, 


. 5 2 
n As —_ : 


But Tears e me: think how we have lov'd, 
And n me. 


v IRG 1 N I A, 

Forbear this cruel Kindneſs ; ; thy Complainings 

Difarm my Soul : I wou'd be more than Woman 

ro meet approaching Fate; but thy fond Tears, 

Have ſoften'd me, Icilia, to an Infant. 

Farewell : may Heaven reward thy matchleſs 
Goodneſs * 

To thy ill-fated Friend! 


% 


Ie1L1A 


( an ) 


1011 1A. 


Another Moment, 


And I have done : Why do J gemble thus? 


My faltering Tongue will not perform it's Office, 
O, doſt thou think we cer ſhall meet again? 


| 575 VIRGINIA. 
We ſhall, Icilia; Heaven will not abandon 


The virtuous in Misfortune: let us hope * 


fy 
For happier Days. The flying, Minutes call me: 


Once more, farewell, for if I ſtay a Moment 


My Soul will Gnk 3 in Softneſs. Come, Trebonius: 3 
You, Numitorius, for my fake, will ſtay, | 
And chear my drooping Friend : ſpeak. Comfort Flt 
— to her; il 
Bid her remember chaſte Diana's Omens, 
Nor doubt th' immortal Powers. Farewell. 

101114. 


Trebonius. 


SCENE 


'( an ) | 
AT 414 1 


5 21 5 Se KE N E VI. 1 nn | 5 


** 


10114 nuMITORIUS, TREBO- 
NIUS. 
1 
: Tr sonius. 


W 6„•s 0g mn 
TEVEZ ME 4 6.4 A 


N Teri, 


O, if any Pity N LES 
Dwells in your Soul, let me not feel a Moment 
The Pangs of Doubt: whate er Virginia s Fate, 


Fly on the Inſtant, and acquaint me e with it. 


TREBONIDS, 
I will, PR awful J nl rad 


Sc ENB 


- 
— 
— o © 
- 1 * 6 
| | L | 3 ; 
XX. — | 
i I ] * 


8c RENE VII. 


1ICILIA, NUMITORIUS. 


I c I L 1 A. 
'T F I muſt loſe her —<—— 


O, Numitorius, from our earlieſt Youth 


* Icilta's other Self. Her Virtues — 
But well thou know'ſt them — 


NUMITORIUS. 
Can'ſt thou doubt the Gods? 
She is their Care, Icilia. I muſt leave thee ; 


Even this old feeble Arm in ſuch a Cauſe. — 


e111 A; 
A Moment ſtay : cold Drops bedew my Face, 
My trembling Limbs relax, and will not bear me, 


O, do not leave me to theſe dreadful Horrors ! 


NUMITORIUS. 


I wou'd not, but Virginia 


1 „ einn 
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by 14 ) 


1 111 A. 
Hence, away! PX 
This Moment leave me : rate les my Brain 
Turn with my Fears, than wy Virgiis want 55 


A Friend to aid her. 


Nun ITORI Us. 
I'm deceiv'd, Icilia, 1 
Or fram the Forum ſounds ks d approach us, 
Sounds of Diſtreſs, 1 fear Tue ſtaid too — 


* 


Fly to her Aid: ſtay not to anſwer me. 


_—_— _— * —_— 


-— = £0's VE: 


10 1TLIA. 
H ARK! Sure 1 heard a Shrick | no, 'was 


my Fears: 


All is dead Silence. I ſhall go diſtracted: 


This ſolemn Stillneſs v'er the Houſe affrights me: 
I' call the Slaves. Euphronia. No one anſwers. 
| All, 


( ns ) 
All, all are gone to learn Virginia's Fate, 
Daughter of Jove ! thou Virgin Goddefs, hear! 

1 | (wkrecling } 
If Virtue i is thy Care, protect Virginia! 55 
* her helpleſs Innocence! 2 


SCENE IX. 
1CIL1A, TREBONIUS. 


TaxEBONIVS. 


" 


 Trebonius here ! my beating Heart © 
tell me, 
Does my Virginia live ? ; 
TREBONIUS 
Alas, Icilia! 
How ſhall I tell thee ? The too partial Gods — 
12 


IJeILIA. 


C IH >} - -- 
NES „ 
Then all is loſt. . 


T-REBONIUS. 

Now ſummon all thy Courage, 
For thou wil: need it all. Unhappy Maid! 
Virginia dies this Moment. Gods ſhe faints, 
What have I done ? Icilia. 

10 1L IA. | 
Are WET Gods, 12 55 
And cou'd they ſee this? Give n me e Way, Trebonius, 
Where is my murder'd Friend? 


TREBONIUS. 


A Moment hear mes © 


Too ſoon her breathleſs Form 


Lei LI A. 

No more, no more, c 
Theſe ſond Tears 
| Virginia; Be ES 14 N 

Thos then haſt kept thy crue] Reſolution. 


I cannot bear it 


* —— — 


TREBVoO“ 


Then poor Virginius — 
Grief ſtops my Fong , 


C hy ) 


rauen 
By her own Hand ſhe fell not, Spite of all 


The People's mighty Promiſes, when Appius, 
Raging with keen Revenge, and wild Deſire, 2 


| Unheard all Proofs, ſoon : as ſhe reach' d the Forum, 


Pronounc'd her Claudius slave, and ſent a Lictor 


To ſeize her, mute they ſtood, like lifeleſs Statues, 
And gave bim Way: Icilius ruſh'd like Fate 


To ſtab the Tyrant, but was ſoon ſurrounded ; | 


— O, Icilia! Here 


* 


Terria. 


% 


What of Virginivs ? ſpeak. 


TREBONIUS, 


He ſnatch'd her from the Lictor: 
h One laſt Embrace, he cry'd, is all I aſk, 


Then wilding caſting up his Eyes to Heaven; 

As if complaining of the careleſs Gods; 

He drew a Dagger, hid beneath his Robe, 
1 3 And 


0 178 9 


1 46r L 1 A. 
Cruel! inhuman, Father ! 


TRRBON TUS. 


How, Icilia! 
What doſt thou r mean ? 


101114. 


O, patdon, good old Man l 


+a } 4 


And plung d it in her Boſom, thus, he cry d 
Thy Father was 2h his Word; and ſets thee fg. 


My frantick Rage, and let me curſe the Tyrant. 


Who turn'd thy Sword upon thy Age's $ Darling z 


But Death ſhall free me from this Load of Sorrow. 


6 


No more, Icilia; poor Deſpair becomes not 


A Roman Soul: woud'ſt thou o 'erwhelm thy 


Brother, 


Already too, too wretched . 


161114. 
My Virginia! 


Did'ſt thou not tell me we ſhou'd meet again? 


TREBOs 


(419) 


TRE BON Ius. 
Behold | the comes! this the Matrons lead 


„ | 
Alas! how pale! how chang'd! ! cer this I fear d 


The Hand of Death had ſeiz'd her. 


Ly 


101114. 
Gracious Gods 1 
Thus do I ſee Virginia? How Lloyd her 
You beſt can tel == Wis i for this Brel 


Heart, 8 1 hs 5 5 * 
And let bs ds together e 
j 
| 6 | AN 
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ICILIA, VIRGINIUS, 1CILIUS, TR E- 
BONIUS, VIRGINIA ſupported by 


" Matrons . 


VIX G INI A. ok 
II E R E, let me reſt, my Friends, L Life ebbs 
| apace: 

O, I am ſick to Death. Where is lan! 


 TRxEBONIUS. 


She cannot ſpeak to thee, 


VIRGINIA. 

Come near, Icilia. 

Give me thy Hand : may every gracious Power 

Shower countleſs Bleſſings on thee !  May'| thou 
find 14 

Another Friend as true as thy Virginia 


Ic 1114. 


( ann 7) - 
TciL1Aa, 


0, never, never; 1 will follow thee : 


1 will not live without thee, 


VIS IIA. 
Live 1 [owe thee: 
Live for thy Brother s ſake: he ill will bear 
My Loſs; ; ſupport h 


L 


5 V1iRGINIUS. IS 
01 my Child! My Child ! oh 
Can ſt thou forgive me? Cou'd my Death have 


ſav'd thee, 
I wou d have bled with Tranſport 


VIRGINIA. 
Forgive ? 1 bleſs you for the Blow that ſav'd me, 
For this laſt Act may Heaven reward your Good- 
neſs. . 
But you were ever kind, the tendereſt, beſt, 
And moſt indulgent Parent. O, I faint! 
How my Eyes ſwim! Where is my dear Icilius ? 


* Po IciLivus 
FE ” ? | 3 » 
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Teriivs. 


Thou murder: Excellence ! . liborlng 


I cannot ſpeak - — . — 


VIRGINIA, 


My Father, my leilius, 
Revenge my Death: : Q, might it fave my Cointy, 


The Gods were kind indeed ! J I can no more . 
My. Breath grows ſhort — give me 4 little A2 


All-gracious Gods! ! | preſerve, and bleſs my Father! 


\ 


Speak to1 me once again, my dear Virgins 3 
O, ſhe | is gone for ever | | 


Tis very dark — once more thy Hand, Icilia, 


Comfort thy Brother, and remember - — - Oh ! | — 
(Din) 


161114. 


| TxEBONIUS 
Lead her hence, 8 0 To the Matrons) 


„„ „ SCENE 


( nz ) 


8 © kn E 5 Kl. 


VIRGINIUS, ICILIUS, TREBO- 
NIUS. 


V 1 RGINIUS, 
E T ſwift Deſtruction ſeize the Murderous 
Tyrant! 
Here I devote him to the inferns] Gods 
By this chaſte Blood my wretched Hand | has 
ſilt, FRED : > 
May all his Children bleed before his Eyes, 
And Pangs like mine, diſtract him ! O, my Child! 


10 1 L tus. 
Ye vengeful Gods! give Appius to my e 
Give me to ſtab his impious Heart! to drag him 
Thro all the Streets of Rome ! and I will bear 
This Load of Anguiſh you have laid upon me. 
1 w__ not ſlied a Tear; my Breaſt is ſteel d 
With 


(. 124 L 


With ſtern Revenge, and Hottve' let us go; WW 
Why do we * in n Words the Hour of Blood ? 


V1 IRGINIUS, 

For this alone I live: for dear Revenge | 15 
1 drag a wretched Being : yes my Child 
Thy Father, who to ſave thee from Pollution, 
Stab'd his own Heart, thro'.thine; will yet ſupport 
A Life born down with Grief, to glut thy Shade 
With Vengeance « on the Monſter Lad deftroy'd | 

thee. 


— 


8 o E N E . a 


VIRGINIUS, 1CILIUS, TREBO- 
NIUS, NUMITORIUS, Romans. 


Num1ToRIVS. 
\NOUGH, my Friends, dalle. is your 


Tribune: e e in” 
53 * >. + 
Where i 18 Virginius! 5 Liberty is dür: 


The Tyrant falls; ; the People, all enffirtd- 


| With 


( 125 ) 
with fudden Rage, ; have burſt n 
Bands es 
Of fiken Indolence ; a thouſand Daggers 
Now drink his Blood ; % 


To make our Pinner fure 


They name Horatius and Valerius, Confuls, 


And brave Icilius Tribune. 


ei id 


Let us fly : 


Virginia's injured Spirit hovers o'er us, 


And calls for ampler Vengeance : yes, thou 
dear one, 


The whole accurſt Decemvirate ſhall bleed, 


Thy offer'd Victims. 


ene 
Mid'ſt the riſing Tumult; 
A Meſſenger is ſeiz d, who bears to Fabius 
The Tyrant's Orders to behead brave Labeo, 


And decimate the Troops: this ſeals them ours, 
And 


. 
&ntb-ppigts; IR: wee ou. at 15 | Je 


cemvlts. 


* 


* e 


Droop not, Virginius; 5 let eons awake ow; 0 
Revenge, and Abe : 'tis Rome that calls, = 


VII ibi. 

Ves, brave Trebouius, 1 obey thy Summ | 
Sunk as I am beneath this Weight of Sorrow, 
My bleeding Country ſhall not call in ain 


J will forget t the Father, in the Roman. UE 
Here kneel, and Lear, by al all the Gods of {Ven 
| geance, L Ne im 444143 Hr. 


By Liberty, and by the Soul of Rome, " 
To aid my juſt Revenge : 8 ſwear on this Dagger, 
Stain'd * che Blood of Innocence. ay 


AM No NAA. 
We ſwear. „ 


— 


* 
+ , 


VINO INI US. 
. not for me, but for e 1200 Ro- 


mans! 1 


: & - 4 HE 4 1 : ' | S, 
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( 125 ) 
Thos Hen bids you wake the glorious Flame 
To fave your blooming Virgins from Pollution : - 
I have no Intereſt i in theſe Tyrant s Deaths: 
What can 1 bſe ? Alas! I have no Daughter. 
wht | Wt (Locking on Virginia's Body.) 


TRxEBONIUS. 


The Moments call : ; why waſte we Them! Vir- 5 
ginius? ME aids: 102 
Fly to the Camp at hana and 1 "A 

To Liberty, and Vengeance; whilſt Icilius, 
With Numitorius baſtens to Fidens,  _ 
And fires their Boſoms with the Tyrant's Order. 
Horatius, and Valerius, with myſelf, a 

Will keep alive this Spirit in the City, 
Till you, by haſty ' Marches, bring the Selten. 
To finiſh what the People have begun. 


abn. 
Tomorrow's riſing Dawn ſhall ſee our Eagles, 
Led by Revenge, approach the Walls of Howe, | 
O, we T rebonius ! this dear, murder d Maid, 
This 


— — — 
un _— 
- 


\ 


%. 
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This ſecond Lucrece; faves her tuftering Country 


The Ways of Heayen are hid from human Sight, 


8 Un ſearchable t to Man: tho' Juſtice lingers, | 


| Tis but with Rage redoubled to return, 
And cruſh 925 T Nw who r fins, 


hi dark Oger 


00 | Tissen zds 


From this Event, let erring Mortals know, 


Jove marks their * he vithhold: the 


"ON 
FEEW 
1 


. 


Blow: 20 


Black nne riſes at his dread Command, 
Nor ſleeps the Thunder i in thi Al mighty 8 Hand. 
O, King of Gods! ſtill guard the Roman State 7 
Let Neath unpity'd on Ambition wait. 
And every "TO meet rn — Fate! 


„ . 5 * a 3 <4 20 
* Yes , * ” r a 
—_— — 5 — * {a e 3 


1 
* 
* 


* 


PAST O- 


— * — 
ot, a 2 — 22 I- 7 . DEN. 2 
— „ — - 
— — 
„ — — — I — — * ——— aur Gu 2 ; | 
% 
- 


. 
- 
7 


e 


92 


2 - 


- 


N 
TRANSLATIONS 


- 2 
23 
PRA | 
, F aF 
4 7 z 
1 , 
4 
IE * 
% 4 
L x 
, Ss 


EO 


> 
— 
2 


„ 


— 
— 5 
— 
2 [1 w8R> 7 1 > 
** 7 * * * * 
— * 10 * 
- , \ 0 — * 
— m . 4 N 8 
# * 
* o 
” 
** "dy: 
- 
1 
— 
Des. 
1 
, 
* - 
i" 
* 
„ 
po [ " 
1 % . 
; oy 
8 3. 
1 
5 { p 
4 - 
* 
3 
12. : 
* Y 
4 
* 
1 - 
* : 
F : 
— i 
- 
- 
„ * 
* 
2 _ 
- 
8 
— 
4 
— 
% = „ 
«© * 


2 — . _ = 
«+ 5 * 
3 
1 
Pl 1 » 
1 1 * 5 
— + 
i ” 
wie 4 
u L 6 
6 2 
0 { 
Ln * 
2 , 
4 


4* 


- 


CO tne 2 


— on en > We 
—_— 


at 


— 
uf — 4 
r 


PASTORAL I. 


TT that ſoft Month when Spring' did 


Power 

Reftores to bloomy Life each od rous Flower, 
Gives to th'enamel d Meads their various Hue, 
And calls the lively Verdure forth to view ; 
Two beauteous Nymphs, the faireſt of the Grove, 
While Morning roſe, alternate, ſung of Love. 


AMIN T A. 
85 gentle Delia, ſee the riſing Dawn 
Gild the Green Valley, and the dewy Lawn ! 1 
The Lark aſcends, the Waters murmuring flow, 
And breathing Winds o'er vernal Roſes blow; 


Our Lambs exulting, wanton o'er the Plain, 


And Nature's Charms invite the tuneful Strain, 
| K's Say 


„% > 32 . 
Lay then, what Swain among'ſt the rural mar 
Demands the Tribute of thy matchleſs Sor?” 


NJ . 
"PV 5 


a D 1 M A. . 
O, may bleſ Concord, to our Land reſtor d, 


For peaceful Crooks expel the hoſtile Sword! 
Return ſoft-ſmiling Peace, ſince War's Alarme 


er * Daphnis from his oo s Arms. 


- , % 


$790 22131398 Woe 4H x22” 
No-rade Alarms diſturb Aminta's 1 i 
Alike to her are War, and ſmiling Peace; 


In ſmiling | Peace the ſpends the bliſsful Hours 
With dear Alexis in ſequeſter'd Bowers. - 


Da 31 6 51:5 5y 29H 
In vain, when Hows wakes the ani "FRY 2 
The feather'd Train their Notes melodious ſing; 
T heir Notes melodious no Deli bt inſpire ; 
Since Daphnis Voice i 18 wanting in the e, 3 3 


1015 A MINT A. 75 
To: me or + foes or Autumn e Prove; BET 


CAA ASA 


The Seaſons change, but not Alexis Love: : 


8 1 © 2 i : 8 1 | Alexis 


Cw) 


Alexis conſtant Love; in melting Sum, olf? Ng 
Repeating Echo warbles to the Plains: bogeno(l | 


His breathing Sighs, convey'd by TY Gales, 
| Improye' the 3 of the fant Vales. = 


Tell me, ye: ſmiling d. Meads! ye det Plains! 


Why, Daphnis gone, your Verdure till remains ? ; 


With heedleſs Glance I paſs your Beauties Oer; 
Still, till yo ſmile, but O, you — no more. 


AN IN T A. 


J 


Sweet is the Month when bounteous Nature a 


1 preads 

Her vernal Mantle o'er the Pail Meads; ; 
Sweet are the pearly Dewdrops « o'er the Field, 
And ſect the Scent the riſing Violets yield ; 


Sweet i is the Breath of Zeph'rus | in the Breeze : * 8 


Sure of Alexis all have learnt to Poole! q 


More ſweet the Words his opening Lips diſcloſe 


"£3. 4 


ee K * DE LI A. 


Than Balm n arnbrofial al brexhing f from the Roſe. 5 


| * 165 * 
Zatinge my 355 aN les la Mn. - a 88 
At Diſtance ſee * Grove in Order ne 
Where yon tall Pinetree ſeems to touch the! Skies 1: 1 
As that fair Tree amidſt the humbler Grove, 
So in che Battle ſhines the Youth I love; | H 


His graceful Form, and martial Port, by fr an, 5 
Excel the nobleſt of the Sons of War. 1 


B 17 of + BY THE „ 
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With each Perfection bleſt, my e view, 
Fair as the Light, and freſh as Morning Dew, 


Soft as the Seaſon ; ; as the Seaſon gay, 
And tuneful as the Lark on vonder Spray, Np 


5 DET IA. 
The LL. Flow” rets of the ſmiling Year 
Compos'd a Garland when my Swain was here; ; 


He plac d the Wreath around my flowing Hair, N 


7 * 


And ſwore, wy: Bluſhes made the Roſe leſs fair, 


Au . 


a 


For dear Alexis opening Roſes bloom, 


For bim the balmy Lilies ſhed Perfume; 
Bur 


0 135 5 


But Hark [ — Methinks . the neighbouring 

Grove PLL ts y e e 

I hear the 8 — Mane of him 10 love! * Tar 

Ye Gods! ! *tis he the Woods: reſound his "Oy 

And ſee! in yonder yerdant Bower he ſtays! , 

Come, beauteous Nymph! and own, Py, oy 
Swain | 


Fo , "\, at" 


2 4 * * I 1 
— . Ty — 


Excels the fareſt S. Shepherds 0 on \the Plain: I RR 
Come, beautcous Nymph ! and hear the melting : 
| | Lay | AF 
That ſtole my young unpractis'd Soul away. 


FL SE IEYIEPIEY IL) ID IENIEY IE) JYLILZFEZ ILL IS 
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PAST O R A L II. 

| PALEMON. an 

A* 8 late, to ſhun the We IJ n 35 
Heat, 


1 ſought in yonder Grove a cool Retreat; 


Beneath an Elm, around whoſe Branches twine 


The . Woodbine, and the curling Vine, 


K 4 Far 


{t x86 ) 7 

1 as in dhing Strain, D 5294. 7 
The lovely Maid accus'd her faithleſs w- an. 
Ye wavy Trees l ye gently murmuring m * 


Attend : to you the wretched Doris figs: {KDE 


Oſt have ye but now ſhalt heat no more, 
The melting Vows my perjur'd Damon wos! 
Here, while he ſung, the Winds forgot to blow, 
The Leaves to tremble, and the Strea! ms to 152 5 
All Natare fed! in ſilent Wonder ſtood,” 8 
And not a breathing Breeze diſturb d the Wood. Fo 
This Elm is Witneſs of my conſtant Flame, 
Whoſe yielding Rhind is  pierc'd wich Damon' ** 
| Name, 3 * re 
Beneath the Shelter of it it's Fra 8 
My lovely Shepherd bh d his artful Vows ; 
Here, while his trembling Lips his P lame confeſt,, 
The foft Infection ſciz'd my Pitying 1 Breaſt, 


20 a 
How ſweet with bim to trace, at early! Dawn- N 
The flow' ry Mead, or Dew. beſpangled Lawn, 
With him at N oon to bait the hining Hook. 


Then fnil'd che Grobe; and ini ebe ed 
en Plain, nn nie eden N 
But Damon falle, eee vainn 
Ah! cruel She pherd? tho my Tongue deny d- 
My downcaſt Eyes were ſtill on D arion's ſide. 


Return, fair Charmer, to thy native Plains; * 


2 r 


Return, and bleſs me with thy tender Strains: 
For thee the Meads ſhall brighter Liveries \ wear, 
And ſtudious Nature deck the ſmiling Year; 

| For thee the Flowets a fairer Bloom diſcloſe, 
And Odours breath more fragrant from the Roſe. 


Tho wealthy Daphne larger Flocks may od, 
And her's the Herds that graze yon flow ry Mead, 


Yet 1 can boaſt untival' d rural Strains, 


And Charms that fire to Love the ſighing Swains: oY 


Can ſordid Gain my Damon's Boſom move I 
And what i is Wealth, Ala! to faithful Love | ? 


roy 


Ah! cruel Youth! no more my Tongue denies, 


& 


And Tear are all the Language of my Eyes. 
While 


F. h ²˙¹—m⁰—¾0⅝ʃÄẽͤ ˙⁰- —— 


h 
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4 


X98) 
While ny: thus her N Numbers flow'd, 
And Love unfeigt tuneful Grace beſt 
Oppreſt with Grief ſhe ſunk upon the Wy 
Like a fair Lily overcharg d with Rain: 1.5 

I rais'd the. Maid, and bore her from the Grove, 


. 


And curs d the Shepherd x who was dead to Love. 
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8 D . 
To the Muſe. | 
ENE AT H cis cloſe embow' ng Shade 
My languid Limbs ſupinely laid, 


Thy loft, thy gentle Tafluence, brings 
A Bliſs unknown to Courts and Kings. 


Not ſordid Care's intruſive Power, 
Nor bleak Misfortune's cruel Hour, 
Can reach the raptur'd Poet's Breaſt ; 
Or move the Mind by thee poſſeſt. 


By thee oppreflive Want beguil'd, 


Immortal Homer careleſs ſmil'd, 


While 


0 140 9 
And meh- wrong d Sappho cou'd ary | 
The keener Stings of Calum ny. 


\ 


7 


While Care the Miſet's Pillow haunts, - 
With Spectres of imagin'd Wa ants, 
_» lenient Power my Soul inſpires 
. With Slumbers calm as hg Defires. . 
| | 0; 
Yet Ah! while it ſupremely leſt, 
Poetic Pleaſure fills my. Breaſt, . : 
Permit, O Muſe! one anxious Sigh, = 
For Britain's drooping Liberty. | 3 


7 
K 


OT Philomela's liquid Throat, h 
Nor dear Amintor's ſofter Note 
O, charmer of the Leſbian Plains 10 1 
Can equal thy melodious Strains. 
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When, in thy bright enchanting Page, 4 


And 4 th raptur' 4 Notes have An ET 
To melt the ſtubborn marble Heart; 


> 


KEDS 


* 
i * 
2 > 


I view the tender, am'rous Rage, 
The melting Lines my Boſom move, 


And all my yielding Soul | is Love. = : 


4 
* * - . 
? = * 
* 


To wake the ſoft conſenting Glow | 


Ev'n in Amintor' 8 Breaſt of Snow, 
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If magic Numbers can controul 
His native Cruelty of Soul, 
O, bring the Mer bündig Ly . 


To wake the gentle young Deſire! 


_ Harmonious Songftreſs . 1 no more 


Will Cytherea's Power adore, e e 
Since ſuch diſſolving Numbers pre 
That Sappho is the Queen of Love. 


4 


1 ODE 


N 


I ſcorn his coward Sway; 


In all his Smiles deceitful dreſt, 


And now with Pleaſure can _ 


The galling Chains I felt before, 
Since I am free T o. day. | 


Today with Friendſhip I'll rejoice, 


While 481 Lucinda 8 gentle Two bh 


Shall ſoften every Cate: 
O Goddeſs of the Joy ſincere! 
The ſocial Sigh l the plea aſing Tear! be 


Thy noble Bonds II wear. ES ey 


4» 
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When firſt, 8 Hour! 


My Soul confeſt Amintor's Power 
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O more fond Love hall l ws "Breaſt 
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Lucinda 
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And leaning on her faithful Breaſt, 
The fatal Paſſion I coe, By 


And found Pl ſoft Relief. ü 


-. 
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My Steps ſhe oft was wont to 7 


Along the fair enamel'd Mead, 
To ſoothe my. raging Pain; 
And oft with tender Converſe un 
To draw the Sting of hopeleſs. Love, 


And make me ſmile again, 


O much-loy'd Maid ! while Lie remains 
To thee TU conſecrate my Strains, 

For thee I'll tune my Lyre; 4 

And echoing with my ſweeteſt Lays, 
The vocal Hills ſhall ſpeak the Praiſe 


of Friendſbip s ſacred Fire. 
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* D. E OY 
, far remov'd Sola Sr Retreat: 
Be Av rice and Ambition's Feet ! 


Give me, unconſcious of 1 t 


. We wy 237 


To taſte the pracefl 6 eig, Yaue!. 
Give me, beneath the branching, Vine, ; 
The Woodbine ſweet, or Eglantine 
While Evening, ſheds: it's balmy 3 hn9 
To court the chaſte inſpi piring Muſe | 
| Or, with the, Partner of my. Soul, 8 
To mix che Heart- expanding Bowl! 


Yes, dear Sabina, when with t thee 5 
I hail the Goddeſs Liberty; Ig 2 


Ts races 


Or. o'er the flowry Mead, we tore; 3 
When thy e tender Boſom ſhares 
1 'by faithful Delia 8 Joys and Cares , 

Nor Pomp, nor Wealth, my Wiſhes more, 


Nor the more ſoft Deceiver, Love. 
80 . ODE 


When, joyous, through the leafy Grove, oY 


E 145 0 


0 D. E V. . 
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H E Leſbian Lute no more can charm, 

Nor my once-panting Boſon = warm, IC 
No more 1 breathe the tender fi eh; ＋ 
Nor, when my beauteous Swain appears | '" 
With downcaſt Look, and ſtarting Tears, 
Confeſs the Luſtre of his "ther > SONG 


With Freedom bleſt, at ; Wy Dawn, 
I wander 0 er the verdant Lawn, 


And hail the ſweet returning Spring ; 
The fragrant Breeze, the feather'd Choir = 


* C a! 


7 


To raiſe my vernal Joys conſpi ſpice, 


Whilſt Peace and Health their Treaſures bring 


Come, lovely Health ! divineſt Maid ! 6 
And lead me through the rural Shade ! K 
bi 


( 146 . 


To thee the rural Shades belang 4 "ol 


To raiſe the raptar'd Poet IJ Song. 


Behold the badet Village-Hind 1 
No Cares diſturb his tranquil Mind 


By thee, and 1 weet Contentment, bleſt 


All Day he turns the ſtubborn Plain, , 


And meets at Eve his Infant Train 23 


While guiltleſ Pleature fills his Breaſt. 


O, ever yoo, and bounteous ! ! gil. 


By F ountain freſh, or murmuring Rill, 20 fe. 


Let me thy bliſsful Preſence find; 


Thee, Goddeſs, thee my steps purſue, 93 
When careleſs of the Morning Dew, 


I leave the leſſening Vales behind. 


11 


'Tis thine to bleſs the ſimple” S . 985 
And, while he tries the tuneful Strain. 


* 


(WW) 


erer 


"HY will dear Aminta find 


Ils beyond the preſent Hour ? 
Why torment her gentle Mind, 


With malicious Fortune's Ne - 


To Fate belongs Tomorrow's Dawn, 


But let To-day be all our own. 


While tis given to hear thy V oe, 
Breathe the Softneſs of thy Soul, 
Let us, deareſt Maid, rejoice, | g 


Let us fill the ſprightly Bowl; 


5 And whiſpering low the favor'd Youth, 
| Commend his Tenderneſs and Truth. 


| Wherefore does thy fading Cheek 

Speak the Doubt, the tender Fear ? 
Why that faint Effort to ſpeak ? 
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Tell me, why a at ſtarting 585 2 
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Sang Aeon 00 15 


And Goh for Rhodope ing, $ = 


00 
£ \minta A Pain Trail ft = 2. tight 
Vain the Voice af feſtive, Toy... as Shia ne) 
Sorrow waits the Loyer's 9 n 
Too weak, Alas! the powerful Bowl | 
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Ah! too Plain that Qreawir pg Eye = S 
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Immortal Wiſtom's deathleſs Praiſe; N 
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Pleas'd to applaud her tuvefol 1 Name, 5 


My Notes ſhall j oh the Voice of Fame.” 2 5 
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To me the Powers benign, decree 8 
71 e 4 10 rf ty; = 9 In f 28 
A Soul from pining Envy f free, . ? 
; 12 1 if} 3%. erat? 207 
That can ſuperior \ Worth admire, a | 1 


And liſten pleas d to Carter $ Lyre! 


ks for me, "ha n thi Plains, 003.7 d 
Bright Cecil hears my humblef Straits L $4859 2 
Can pining Envy touch the Breaſt,” 52 gi 
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In Cecil's partial Favor blelt? al} gw wore 
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WAY! nor talk of flow ry Chains, | 

| 

Of dear Diſtreſs, and pleaſing Pains ; | 

But learn this uſeful Truth from me, | 

That Pleaſiire, dwells with Liberty. | 
Me, let the vagrant M uſes lead 

To wander careleſs o'er the Mead; o 1 | 


Or, ſoft repos'd, bende the Stream, = | 


To taſte the wild poetic Dream. 7 


( 30 
Let glowing Fancy paint the Scene e 
Of Kong Tata She green; hy | 
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And ſee! where Sappho ſits be f Flare 
Her flowing Robe, her looſen'd Zone, OP ; 9 
Th' ambroſial Scents. her Locks diffuſe, " 

Diſtinguiſh well the Leſbian Mäfe. 90 1 


A 10h Smile FRONT her Vice, 

Her Mein aſſumes a ſweeter Grace; 
N 

She waves her ſnowy Hand, and ſee! 


My gentle 5 15 ſhe allah to Wee! ” 


She takes, ſhe tries 5 rrethbling FRY 
And ſwelling, Lo! the Notes aſpire |! 
She firikes the Strings, ahd all around 
Liſtening n e e Mo 0 © 
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Ah! could the ry Maid impart 


To me her ſweet harmonious Art, 


The 


( wn )) 
, in | ſofteſt Strain, d 
Shou'd bear "yl I Lute 1 165 


The ſilver Nine 
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"au my ; lov'd, my ay lateſt C Choice ! 11 


To whom my riper Vows are paid 
Though thoughtleſs of thy heay' oly Voice, 

I firſt the plaintive Strain eſſay d; 

Be thou, O, Fame ! my ſweeteſt, beſt Reward, 


And crown with deathleſs Bays thy raptur' d 
Bard. 
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Awhile, by Sappho's Numbers fir'd, 

I touch'd the languid, Leſbian String ; 

But now by thee. arrous'd, - inſpir d, 

Of nobler Themes I burn to ſing; 

Of godlike Britain's Liberty and Laws, 
And Heroes mne in her beauteous Cauſe. 
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In wanton 6 NU 5151.52 dP 
Serene he.crops the flow'ry. Mead, 's(T 
No thought of Glory fires his Breaſts 
But when he hears the Trumpa' . from a 
His Soul dilates, And ſwelling, pants for War. 


O, beauteous Liberty! for thee tS]=rg 4 nod. 
The Rhine's unhappy Eniles roam . 
F oro d by a Tyrant's: hard L Decree, ben bine 

To quit their dear paternal Home : 

By thee Helvetia's barren Mountains ſil, by 
Nor envy. fair. pan 85 fruitful Soil. 
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Nor be my weiker Sex dety e 
To breathe the glorious Patriot Strain 
Since we can boaſt; wih pleafing Pride, _— 
The Virgin Queen's triumphant Reign: U Anke 
When Tyranny-forſook "th enfranchis'd Land, - 
And Frecdem roſe beneath 4 female Hand. 
ago 1. | * 
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With Freedom roſe her genuine Train, OE 
The Stateſman wiſe;-the ktter'd Sage. a03nsGrh O01 
The laurel'd Bard;ithe Chieftain plain, 45.38 
And own a new: Auguſtan A to gbd of 
Around: the great Eliza s — & 11:0 
Victorious Eflexy Drake, and Raleigh, ſhone. 


Then blameleſs Walſingham arale; 1-4 C1 
At once his Queen' $ and Country's Friend, 
Skill'd to diſcern their lurking Foes, 

And from the ſecret Dart defend: 

And deathleſs Bacon' 8 en foul, 
Of boundleſs Science graſp'd th'amazing . - 


But ſee, to guide the golden Reins 

Of Empire, mighty Burghley riſe !: 
He pours forth Plenty o'er the P lains d tlie 
uncorrupted, wiſe : 
O, facred Shade ! accept the 8 bas. 4 
Each Britiſh Voice muſt to thy Virtues pay. 


Calm, ſteady, u 


Then 


( 154. ) 
Then tooy ths-favor'd Muſes ſmil'd; 2 
And ſporting on te Babks of Thame, 6:3 paces * 
strong · fancy d Spencer, Shakespear wild, 5 
And Sydney, Habd Bliza's Name: 
Then manly Johnſon” s juſtly pictur d Play: 


And humorous F — 8 ſhook the bahn 
8 Lo” MoH 214 


O. might. thoſe ri Days return 8 7 
Wou d Stateſmen, fir'd by Bru 8 Name, 
Wich ancient Britiſh Ardor burn, 
Scorn {elfiſh Views, and Pant for Fa ame 4 


Again our conquering Arms chou d Cala weep, 
And Albion reign e o'er the Deep. 
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Proplinie Lo! my maptur d Mind 


Bcholds as rolling Minutes move, 
A Patriot-Monarch * who ſhall find | 
His Safety in his People' R 


* The Author wou'd not be iiinderflood as meaning any 


Diſreſpect to a Name for which ſhe has the vreatet Ve- 
neration : all ſhe meant was to expreſs the Hopes almoſt 
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* Unbrib'd, 
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Uabrib d, around, his grateful Subjects ſtand, 11 


While baſe „— bluſhing 1 leaves the e 


Then o'er Britannia 8 beauteous Iſle | y 
Shall Peace and Arts together riſe; 3 


Encourag d by the royal Smile, o — 
Shall future Homers reach the Skies: 
Each modeſt Muſe ſhall raiſe her drooping Head, 
Io bank oled. in the barren Shade. Po 
Ie, whither, fir'd; wou'd Fancy 3 
And ſoaring, dare the lofty Theme? 
Me beſt beſeems, amid the Grove, 

To paint the Mead, or murmuring Stream : 
There let me warble ſtill my artleſs 1 


Too bleſt! in beauteous Cecil's gen' rous Praiſe. 


niverſall 9 at the Time this Ode was wrote, 
of a moſt amiable Prince, who dy'd not long after, Ja. 


mented by a whole People ; and like Titus, left behind 
him the Character of, the Friend of Human kind. 


END of the O DE S. 
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From Guanini. 


ONNA, laſciate 3 i bolchi: : 
Che fa ben Cintia . anch'ella, © ” 


Ma non fü, come voi, kegiad, e bella; BN - 


Voi avete beltate L 
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Da far preda di Cori, e non di belve : "By 


vener infra le ſelve, | : 5 1 TO 
Star non conviene, e & convien, geh fate 125 ; 
Fera folo A le fiere, a me benigna, ety, = 
Cintia ne” boſehi, e nel mio ſen N as 
IMITATE D. 
cave, 0 leave the woody Glade! 
Leave thy Sports, my beauteous Mad! 
8 " Goon. 
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Cynthia, of immortal Race, 3 
Ford "is true; "Ge" Sylvan EIT * 
Shining in terrific Arms, 
But Cynthia *corfd not boaſt thy Chatms: 
Thy lovely Form was made to fire 
Each am'rous Heart with young 8 Deſire, 
And, beauteous a8 the Dawn of Day, 
To take the Hunters, not ne 
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unte the Prey: 
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Nor Beauty's 8 Charms, nor ſmiling, Love, 


Become the monſter-breedin 4 Grove : 
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Yet if thy Breaſt with Anger burn, . 


On furious Beaſts thy F ury turn; 1 5 
Purſue the Savage oer the Plain, 5 
But ſtill be gentle to thy Swain : : 8 


Like Cynthia in the Woods be ſeen, : 
But in my Arm, the Cyprian Queen. 


From the SAME. 
Felice, chi vi mira ; 55 


Ma piu felice chi per v voi i foſpi Y 
Feliciſimo poi 


\ 8 
Chi, ſoſpirande, fa ſoſpirar voi, N 
Ben hebbe amica Stella, 

Chi per Donna ſi bellsaa 
Pud, far Contento in un l Oęchio, e deſio:; 


E ſicuro può dir, nel ame 
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Ii rA. 
* bleſt, my Fair, who on thy Face, 
Uncheck: d by Fear may fondly gaze 
Who when he breathes the tender” Sigh, 
Beholds no Anger in thine Eye! N 
Ah! then, what Joys await the Swain, 
Who fondly pleads, nor pleads in vain | 

Who ſees thy panting Boſom riſe, | 
And gently heave with mutual Sighs ! 

O, happieſt of the Sons of Earth! 

What friendly Star ofer-rul d thy Birth, 915 
That thus with Love- conſenting Eyes, 

For thee the brighteſt Virgin dies? 

| Thy Vows have rais'd; th'extatic F ire, 


Erminia melts with ſoft Deſire ; 
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T hy Voice, with Re all divine 


Secure may ſay, this Heart is mine. 


From the SAME. 

Occhi, Stelle mortali, 
Miniſtre dè miei mali, 
Chel' in ſogno anco moſtrate, 
Che mio morir bramate, 
Se chiuſi m uccidete, 
Aperti, che farete ? 

| IMITATE p. 
Le beauteous Eyes! ye mortal Stars ! 
Ye lovely Miniſters of III! 
How ſhall I meet your magic Force, 5 
That ev'n in Sleep have Pow'r to kill? 


If closd, ye ſteal our Souls away, 


W ho can reſiſt "ou. opening Ray? 
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